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COLP’S HARDWARE 


R. E. A, COLP, Proprietor 


We wish to call your attention this week to our 
HEATING & LIGHTING DEVICES. They are the best that 
inventive ingenuity and manufacturing skill can produce. 
No time or expense has been spared in embodying in them 
every possible improvement. 


THE RAYO LAMP 


Ts a well-constructed, handsome, centre draught lamp of un- 
usual light-producing power, made of brass and beautifully 
nickelled. An ornament anywhere. 


COLONIAL SMOKELESS OIL HEATER 


Is acknowledged to be the only oil heater that really is per- 
fection, It is a home comfort and always satisfies its 
purchaser. 


A full line just received. 


Let us give you our prices and we will guarantee all 
our goods to be just as we represent. 


If you live out of town, Write us. 


BOW ISLAND ~ - ALBERTA 
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RUBEROID is the original smooth surfaced roofing, 
RUBLROID proyed 16 yevrs ago that it was the one 
and only perfect roofing material, 
{ To-day RUBEROID is the recognized standard, 
Ruberoid has proved its superior wearing qualitics— 
and has proved its powers of resisting fire, w 


1g 
snow, heat and cold—lhy ual use on roofs f 
26 years. 


POSTS. POSTS. 


See our 10c, Posts 


a 


THE TILDEN GURNEY HEATER 


en a ree anal 


SUBSCRIPTION $1.50 A YEAR 


BAND CONCERT. 


The members of the Bow Island 

The Right Reverend Cyprian Pink- Citizens’ Band are making arrange- 
ham, D.D., D.C.L., Lord Bishop of} ments to hold a promenade concert, 
Calgary, accompanied by the Rev. A. followed by a dance and supper, in 
H. Ransome, M.A., of Taber, and the | Hoaglin’s new store on Wednesday, 
| Rev, P. ©. Jerrold of Levine, paid this | November 9th, 
town a visit arriving by last Monday| Those who had the pleasure of hear- 
Jevening’s local, They were met at the | ing our band recently at the Presby- 
station by the Rev, H. M. Henderson, | terian social will not have to be told of 
Priest-in-charge, who escorted them | the musical treat in store for them, 
to the new Vicarage. The purpose of | 8ffice it to say that the members are 
their visit was the dedication of the |™uking especial efforts to give their 
new Anglican Church lately erected | guests on Wednesday next one of the 
jin this town and which tock place on | most enjoyable evenings held in Bow 
All Saints’ Day. The day commenced | Island. The music will all be choice, 
with a Celebration of the Holy Com-|@nd the fact that Prof, Tremblay’s 
munion at 8 aun. at which service the | Orchestra will cater to the dancers will 
Bishop was the celebrant, The Dedi-| be quite sufficient to draw one of the 
Cation service was held at 10 asm.when | largest: crowds in the history of our 
a large congregation was present, ‘The | town. 
Bishop took his text from the Rist, 
chapter of the Book of Revelations, | 
and his address from beginning to end | 
was both impressive and instructive, | 
He said he was quite sure that the first 
feelings of those present at that ser | Avery pretty wedding took place 
vice were one of intense thankfulness jast Saturday evening at the home of 
that they had a Holy Temple where Myr, and Mrs. 
God was ever present in the services | Row 
jamid the sound of Holy Chant 
| Psalin. 


$. Andrew's Preshyteriat 


Chaureh 


DEDICATION SERVICE 
IN ALL SAINTS' PARISH CHURCH 


Public Services every Sunday Evening at 7.30 
Sunday School at 11.00 a.m. 
Subject for next Sunday Evening : 
“ Anxiety.” 
j= 


SPECIAL MUSIC BY THE CHOIR “wl 


There is a Seat, a Hymn Book, a hearty welcome extended to all 


REV. ROBY. ROSS, Pastor. 


WEDDING. 


BEATTIE — SIMPSON, 


save for the distance between 
William and Winnipeg. 
of Saskatchewan will be continued 
next year, but until it is completed, of 
course, no appropriation for construc- 
Simpson, north-east of | tion will be made, 
Island, when their daughter | — 

and | Kizzie was united in the bonds of holy 
He congratulated the mem | matrimony to Mr, Harold Beattie, by 


| “THE REVIEW ” 
| bers of the church on having such a} the Revs, Robert Ross and M, I 
jhice, comfortable and well-furnished | Wright, The bride wore a beautiful 


ey and well-farn FOR TASTY JOB PRINTING 
building, where the service of the! dress of cream silk and the groom the 

Church could be conducted in a tit and | conventional black. ney 
proper manner, and concluded with | Both bride and bridegroom are ex- 
the following words :—* Let yout re=) tremely popular in the district, the 
ligion be personal holiness mm every latter being the proprietor of a livery 
day life, fed and pourished by the | stable here, as well as the chairman of 
sacraments aud services of the church, | the Village Council. 


which is built upon the foundation of | We join with a host of friends in ex- 
the Apostles and Prophets, Jesus tending our heartiest congratulations 


Christ being the head corner stone. to Mr, and Mrs, H. Beattie. 


| see hater emereen Also a full line of | 


members of one great and holy family | 5a doe 
the Communion of Saints, ‘Try to live | SCHOOL REPORT. Fresh Beef, Pork, Veal, 
Mutton & Lamb 


| worthy of the vocation so that when | 
} your battle with sin is ended, you may | | 

At Bow Island's Leading Meat 
Market 


Fort 
The survey 


THE MYRTLE! 
HOTEL... 


Dan Needham, Prop. 


Commercial Travellers’ 
Home. 


Best Brands of Wines, Liquors 


and Cigars. 


The Leading Hotel} 


In Bow Island. 


Never forget as churchmen you are 


pass from the Church militant, here} The following is the report of the 
on earth, to the Chureh triumphant in Cherry Coulee school for the month of 
Heaven, and abide for ever in the pre: | October, 


Two Big Sample Rooms in 


™ connection. 
Those marked thus * have 


}sence of God the Father, and God the) been absentfor several examinations, 
| Shastry awl Gh oth Ah RRS Pr™ ‘ anne OE en ieeetemnaies! PIONLER RIERAT 
| Whom be glory and honor henceforth y 16", { 


| 
j and for ever. | en, IL—Mabel Gragg 74, Lottie | MARKET. 
The new building is a frame one and | Gilbertson 65, Hume La Marsh 60, | B.T. WHITNEY - - - 
| 


Hardauaetons for a 
Farmers & Ranchers 


Amen,” 


Rates--$2,00 a day. 


gothic in style, and was built by Ma. | Francis Ancion 44, Hulda Peterson 35, PROP. 
F. Brophy of Bow Island. It is 86 feet! Jun. I.—Wilfred Taylor 77, Ciara 
long by 20 wide, with a vestry 10 x 12, | Gilbertson 35, Emma Peterson 11*. 
jand porch 6 x 6, and capable of seating | Class B,—Ester Peterson 51, Clara 

1100 people. It is very satisfactory to | Peterson 50, : 
|know that the building committee| Class A.—Henry Settle 57, Magda 
were successful in collecting a suffi- | Peterson 13*, 

}cient sum to put this new church up| W. La Marsh, teacher. 
free of debt. ae 
The lots on which the church stands | 

| Were donated by Messrs. Needham and } DEBATING SOCIETY. 

| Baker, anew Estey organ purchased | prae AT } 
heii seth vide pine cy A meeting: was held in the school. 

| Whitney, carpet for rote Misooal tie | house last W ednesday evening for the 
Mea J, W: Hopltnw and: Mrs. 17, | Purpose of forming a Debating Society 
Brophy, and the lamps by Mrs. RB, B \A goodly attendance was recorded, 

4 ole, pedyamse 2 \ My, WP. Cotton took the chair for 

}the evening and the Rey, R. Ross | 


i 
jacted as secretary pro, tem, 
| 


Bow Island te: Alberta 


The “Review” for Job Printing. 


Citizens’ 
Lumber 


| 


Bateman; secretary, Miss | 


[A BIG WHEAT CHEQUE ion. Presidents, Kove, Me be Wright Co moat 
PIONEER LUMBER CO’Y Hf, M. Henderson, and R, Ross ; presi- | 
| What is believed to be the largest |dent, K. 


A. F. DULMAGE, Manager. 


Coal | 


We have made arrangements to have a constant supply 
of domestic coal on hand, and shall pe pueniae to receive 
your crder for same, ORDER EARLY, 


Beattie & Bratton 


LIVERY, FEED AND 
SALE STABLE. 


We Sell Hay, Oats, Shorts, Chop and Bran. 
DRAY LINE IN CONNECTION. 


YOU ALL KNOW 


That the money you expend in Horse Blankets is saved in a short 
season of the Fall cold weather, I have plenty on hand at a right 
price. ‘They ave not like feed-—-you have the blankets left after 
using them, Now is also a good time to OIL YOUR HARNESS 
to protect it from the frost, — Leather is G0c. per pound, Lt pays 
to buy oil. We have A Complete Line of Harness and Sell 
Right. lirst-class Harness Maker and Shoe Repairing. 


A. Swennumson 


Advertise in the “REVIEW.” 


| which was just marketed, Practically|dent and secretary and form a pro- 
jall of the crop graded No, 1, which is} gramme committee, 

@ } considered vemarkable. The Drun-| The name of tha society was left to 
| 


cheque ever drawn in the state of }Webhrend; treasurer, 8. Henderson; 
|} Washington for wheat amounted to | oganist, Miss M. Wehrend; guard, 
$04,860.05 and was issued to George | C, Bateman; executive committee, A COMPLETE LINE OF BUILDING 
Drumbeller, of Walla Walla. The} Messrs, A. F. Dulmage, 8. Jones and oo 
cheque was in payment of his crop of |}L, Connybere. This committee will 
117,000 bushels of blue stem wheat, 


MATERIAL 


also act in conjunction with the presi- 


Lumber 

Lath 

Shingles 
Building Paper 
Plaster 
Rubberoid, ctc. 


beller ranch is one of the largest in the! the executive 
Big Bend wheat section of the Inland | upon. 

Empire, and throughout the fall there | 
were dozens of headers and combined |in town was left in the hands of a} 
threshing machines being dragged |committee, Messrs, Pasley, C, Bate- 
from one end of his immense field lo} man and 8, Jones, to report upon at 
the other. ‘The wheat required 68,000 | the next meeting on November 1th, 
sucks Lo contain the crop, The cost of} The meeting then adjourned, 

the sacks was over $5,000, the total 
expense of the growing of this big} 
| yield being about $30,000, 


committee to report 


The question of securing a building | 


t= CALL IN AND 


GET 


A, ELLSWORTH - 


OUR 


MANAGER 


: PRICES = 


REPORT WATERWAY 
= a AS PRACTICABLE. 
‘DID NOT REACH POLE 


Survey parties of the government 
ave veturning from their season's 

A despatch from Berlin states that| work, among them being those en- 
coincidentally = with Commander | gaged in enquiring into the feasibility 
Peary’s promotion to acaptaincy, thal|of the construction of a waterway 
veally eminent astronomer, Prof, | from Winnipeg to the Rockies by way 
| Andreas Galle, chief of the geodetic | of the Saskatehewan river, While the 
‘institute, after a careful investigation | survey has not been completed it is 
| insists that the explorer’s claim is not| stated that it has demonstrated that 
valid, He declares that the Peary|the waterway can be built without 
records reyeal nothing from ascientific | any insuperable difficulties, The nine 
| standpoint that confirms his claim, }foot part of it from the head of Lake 
| Prof, Galle fimily believes that! Winnipeg to the Pas would cost 
{Peary did not reach the pole, but | $3,000,000, and roughly speaking, the 
| passed it on one side, He says that} whole would entail an expenditure of 
| the figures published by Peary ave of | $15,000,000, The revenue from the de- 
jinsufficient value to determine the} velopment of 80,000 horse power at 
point, and unless fresh data is forth-| the Grand Falls would, it is estimated, 
| coming scientists cannot assume that} be more than sufficient to pay interest ‘ 
Peary has accomplished his object,|on the total outlay, From The Pas a 74 YEARS IN BUSINESS 
The professor says that Peary did not |a five-foot waterway is proposed, If 
possess instruments necessary to de-| this needed grain route is constructed Capital and Reserve Over $7,000,000 
termine his position, and alleges fur-| Canada will have the greatest system 
ther that Peary did not possess the | of inland waterways in the world, ex- 
requisite astronomical knowledge, tending from the sea to the Kockies, 


Wuen You Want Money 


you may want itinahurry. If you have 
a Savings Account in 


The Bank of British North America 


you can get it at once. Deposits of $1.00 
and upwards received and interest added 
twice a year, 


Bow Island Branch - - 


W. E, HOPKINS, Acting Manager. 
Burdett Branch “ur 


H, R. POWELL, Acting Manager. 


aa Nea ue 


gesrrereyar™ 


“ee | 
Marvelous Discovery” 
Montreal Man So Ill With Dyspepsia 
Thought He Would Die 


Cured by Dr. Hamilton's Pills 


99! 


No more convincing evidence was 
ever put on paper than the following 
etter from one of Montreal's well: | 
known citizen, Mr. DPD. R. Larose, of 

& Joliette Street 

‘Permit me to write vou afew 
words concerning Dr. Hamilton's Pills 
1 suffered fron t und indiges 
tion for five red so much 
that | eould to mv work 
I was wea | courage, I en 

yed nor ecided to follow 

treatme ‘ wing read your 
rtise in the pape To my 
wee sur} 1 nmedtiatel began to 
feel better lL am now using the seeond 
Hox i 1 feel so well that | want to 
tell it | owe th great change 
\ famous pills | recommend 
the t every perso! vhe ffering 
fro pepsia iteful servant, 
ay j se tte St Mont 
rea Po 
ll who ha we stomachs, and 
‘ Ter wit! on, head 
t nes in 
iby Dr s Pi 
s & ad for ma yeurs 

i fe per box, all dealers, or 

Phe Catarrhozone Co., Kingston, Ont 
THE PRESSURE OF LIGHT 
FENVURPIN, the inventor of the explo 
t sive melinite, was the first to de 

re that light is vothing but 
atter cast off by incandescent suns 
ling cessantly through space. The 
eor is that this radiant matter ts 
not seen traversing space, first, because 
the stars distil it in a cold and dart 
ondition, and, second, beenuse it is 
ko rarefied, so fine, and so subtle that 
it escapes the most delicate instruments 
of observation, revealing itself only 
when it comes in contact with ob 
tacles 

The effeet of the shoek of the ast | 
off solar matter as it strikes the stars 
is similar to the effect the water's 
shock when it strikes the edges of a 
reef; the it ‘ed speaks of the 
Hnipmiet of matter with the 
stars, as the silver frin of the sea’s 
foam speak of the shock of the sea In 
both cases the eause produces a visible 
effect The intrinsic weight of the 
rain of impalpable atoms is insig 
tant; the whole mass amounts to notl 
in but, on the other hand, as the j 
speed of t mass is tremendous (304 
00u lometers per second the pro 
duction of foree is greut 

The rotation of the earth and other 


celestial bodies seems to be explainable | 


in no other way The molecular bom | 
bardment forees the earth to turn on 
its orbit and on its axis, as a top turns 
when whipped by a ehild The eurth 
turns, not by the contraction of ar 


internal spring, but under the external 


tangential pressure of the material 
power of the sun, as «a turbine turns 
when its wings ure struck by 4 current 
of air or by « jet of water 


When this problematical theory 
preseeted by Turpin, 


was 


seventeen yeurs 


ago, the suyunts laughed Turpin had 
ust Poiie out Of prison And It was sup 
posed that captivity had driven hin 
mad, though the idea had already beer da 


given to the world by Kepler and oth 


ers. The tueory was talked about unti 
it was superseded by that of ‘‘air 
waves,’’ and the explanation of the 
transmission of light-waves by impon 


derable ether 
About the time when Turpin publish 


ed his theory, anotner savant, Lebedew 


demonstrated the pressure of light by 
suspending u metal disk by a very finely 
twisted thread He hung his disk i 
the air in the direet line of aetion of 
hight Lebedew’s experiment was dif 
ficult and of the utmost delicacy; all his 
results we re led, and, when com 
pared with the caleulations of the seie1 
tists who followed him, found to coin 
ide in every 1 

At the few dispute the 
theory of lo the pres 
re of li ited the form a 
well as tl movements of the 
iils of ¢ rete} t 

lirection ‘ the sul is ! 
driven back by a repelling foree. Nicl 
ts and Hull demonstrated the pressure 
of light by pr the phenomenon 
They put a fe ches of emery pow 
der and pollen in a iwcuum, like a 
hour glass; and as they turned the pow 
der from one part of the glass t the 
other part, they ist ruvs of light on the 
falling dust Vhe lightest of the fall 
ing dust was driven baek as if repulsed 
by the light The illuminated dust had 
every appearances of niniuture 
comet's tail 

Scientists are ot vet ready te 
with Turpin, that the fall of light 
the earth its rotary impulsion 
dew and the people who share his belief 
say that the pressure of radiation is 
very feeble, even in the tropies, where 
the light is strongest, being hardly one 
pound to the square ilometer 

It Has Many Qualities The man 
who possesses a bottle of Dr. Thomas 
Keleetric Oil is armed uguinst many 
Ils It will cure «a co break up a 
cold, prevent sore throat; it will reduce 
the swelling fron i sprain, cure the 
most persistent sores and will speedily 
heal cuts and vontusions It is a medi 
cine chest in itself, and can be got for 
a quarter of a dollar 


We Guareaise the 

ect quality ana 
ot pen by of 
the tobaccos used in 


the manufacture of 


} it 


THE REVIEW. 


That Reminds Me 


_< story is told of an Irishman who, 


while talking with a friend, passed 
1 jewelry store where there was a 
lot of precious stones in the window 


‘*Would you not like to have your 
pick?’? asked Pat, 

‘“‘Not me pick, but a shovel,’’ said 
Mike 

\ LERK:; ‘‘May I have a day's leave 
OC to-morrow, sir? It is my mother 

in-law’s funeral’? ; 

Employer: ‘*‘My dear Bateman, this] 
mustn't oceur again Last week your 
wife died, and now your mother-in-law 
is going to be buried You must ar 


range things better in your family and 
see that they happen in the holidays.’’ 


MVE huge 
a speed of sixty miles an hour 
horn played a fanfare as it missed 


a ditch at the turn of the road by about 


racing machine shot by at 


five inches. ‘‘Gee,’’ gasped the first on 

looker ‘what kind of a tune was 

that ‘*Don't know,*’ said the sec 

ond but it ought to have been ‘Near 
er, my God, to Thee,’ "’ 
arr 

HE day before she was to be mar 

ried the old negro servant came 

to her mistress and entrusted her 
savings in her keeping 


‘Why should T keep it? 1 


married? said 


you were going to get 
her mistress 
‘So I is, Missus; but do vou s pose 
I'd keep all dis money lyin’ round de 
house wid that strange nigger? 
Spe ae. 
ou want to do is to have 


W HAT \ 
that mudhole in the 


said the visitor. 


road fixed, 


Its} 


thought | 


BOW 


ISLAND, 


ALBERTA 


OHNAY'S father took him to the 
office, and there the youngster saw 
the stenographer come in late and 


jtake the cover off her typewriter. 
i‘‘lLook a’ that!’’ exclaimed Johnny 
“She lifted the garage right off the 


machine.*’ 

A FASHIONABLE photographer has 
| undoubtedly achieved the pin 
nacle of tactful achievement. A 
woman with a decided squint came to 
him for a photograph, 


| ‘Will you permit me,’ he said 
promptly, ‘*to take your portrait i 
profile? There is a certain shyness 


about one of your eyes which is as dif 
ficult in art as it is fascinating in na 
ture. ** 


is taking some time for the flood 
of stories anent the discovery of 
the North Pole to sweep past. Along 
this belated from old Ken 


ie 


} comes 

|} tueky: 
The owner of 

favorite darky 


one 


a plantation said to a 


‘*Mose, they've discovered the north 
pole.’’ 

‘*"Deed!’’ exelnimed the old negro. 
‘Where at?’’ 


KF HOPKINSON SMITIT, painter, 

e author, engineer, and professional 
optimist, tells a story 

i that Boston boys of the street are like 

all others. He overheard a conversation 

between two selling news 

papers. 

‘*Say, Harry 
jto teach a girl 
the younger one. 

‘*Dat'’s a cinch. First off 
ver left arm under her waist 
ntly takes her left hand’’ 
‘*Come off; my sister 
‘Aw, push her off de dock.’ 


showing 


youngsters 


Wat's 
how to 


de best 
swim?" 


way 
asked 


you 
and 


puts 
you 


she’s 


‘*That goes to show,’’ said Farmer MR. PRESSMAN—DECTECTIVE 
orntossel, * "how thes “aes eenurty | eee the Methods of the American 
ur stand local conditions ve purty a j i 
nigh paid off a mortgage with the mon Press Differ From Those in 
en | a I 
ey L made haulin’ automobiles out ¢ England 
that idhole ee one point of view the Crip 
hus been extremely re 
N a litle triangular space in Connect the attitude of the po 
l tien end. in Washington there | ''* changed completely towards 
‘ h ndsome statue of the poet | pressmen, as never before had the press 
TK. -f m Rs \ pe ‘ani atnint pe of | been taken so completely into the con 
‘ hte eal na viding eat ‘t in an auto- | adence of Seotland Yard. Lortend of 
a il vith nl Pict sok attei it had| the pressman receiving the cold shoul 
sg edge ‘ 1 Ree | der, he hus been encouraged in giving 
een unveiler : y 
3 ‘W) = t statue that?'’ she ask-| He greatest publicity to the facts re 
iv at statue is that? she ask 
ee j garding the case 
ed ; 
‘ Longfellow 's replied the older} This change is due to the fact that 
woman the police have recognized that one of 
‘Oh, [ don’t see what they wanted) their greatest aids to justice is wide 
to put a statue of him there for,’’ ob publicity, When at times the news 
jected the girl. ‘All he ever did was] papers may divulge information likely 


Roosevelt ’s daughter 


to marry 
NOTED clergyman was in his study 
A writing when S-year-old 
daughter walked in and asked 
‘*What are you writing, pap?”’ 
‘l am writing a sermon, my dear 
‘*How do you know what to write, 
Sher » 
**God tells ne what to write. 
After watching her father a few min 
utes, the little girl said: 
‘Papa, if God tells you what to write, 
why do von seratch some of it out. 


his 


ia al) 
SON of Ireland painting a 
fence surrounding a house in one 
of the suburbs of Chicago. 
face wore a troubledilook; but suddenly 


was 


stone was spelled ** Teamstoon 


His | 


to hamper the police in their investiga 
tions, on the whole the 
been on the other 


ufter 


balance has 


side, 
the press has been 
instrumental in bringing criminals to 
book when the police had to admit 
| their complete helplessness, Thus, Le 
froy, the railway murderer, was run to 
jearth through the work of the 

papers. 

Hvery police station in the country 
jhad full particulars regarding the man 
| who was wanted, together with a por 


Time time 


news 


trait; buf * sume of this method 
or, pablicseprerFF, one cla v. Dawn 
paper came out with a ports of the 
man The proprietor: of a wrewched lit 
tle lodging house recognized the por 
trait as being that of a man who had 
| stayed in the house, The result was 


ent poliee organization, 

There is no mock modesty ubout the 
newspuper detective, and, without the 
slightest consideration for other people's 
feelings, the men rake out everything 
which has the slightest conneetion with 
| any celebre Where the official 
policeman would be deterred from going 
by of common decency, the 
newspaper reporter will rush in, the pri 
ate home possessing no sanetity, 

Not only is this so, but if information 


cause 


reasons 


s not forthcoming in response to his 
cheeky cross-examination, he will take 
jeure that his paper contains some 


| damaging allusions to the persons who 
have cold-shouldered him, The result 
that perfectly innocent people are 
}held up to publie odium, the deteetive 
| reporter, with the most brazen impud 
ence, bringing to light every fact of ‘a 
damaging and seusational nature 


is 


Yeur Dreggist Will Tell ¥ 
urine Kye Some: Roller es Sore icyes, 
Horioe, In'* our’ Byes “ana ln “Sanre 
es an 
Byes for Scaly Byellds and Granulation 


| 


jand 


} ance 


With the Horses 


] AN PATCH has been permanently 
retired from the racing and 
speed exhibition stage. Aecord 

ing to the statement of M. W. Savage, 
his owner, the great horse will never 
be asked to start in attempts to lower 
world’s reeords, Dan Pateh has done 
his share of work and his life from 
this time on will be spent in enjoying 
a well-earned rest, in watching other 
harness horses struggle to lower his 
records and in perpetuating his great 
ness through his get. He will travel 
during the coming summer and fall 
as an attraction at fairs all over the 
wnited States, where he will be ex 
hibited in special stalls so that people 


can see him at close range. He will 
still be under the care of Charlie Plum 
mer, who has hardly left the horse 
night or day for the past seven years, 

For ten years Dan Pateh has stood 
alone in the harness horse world for 
manners, disposition, courage, game 
jness and speed. He has paced sev 
| enty three miles under two minutes. 
He has lowered the world’s record 


fourteen times, und he now holds seven 
world's records. Last fall at Phoenix, 


Arizona, he paced two miles in 2.08% 
and 2.0214 without any fast prepara 
tion, Early in the season he slightly 


}injured one leg on a half-mile 
and this bothered him some last fall 
These two miles at Phoenix were phe 


nomennal on account of his having ne 
practical preparation, and some horse 
men consider them the greatest of his 
performances, 

Dan Pateh’s life and performances 
show a never-failing greatness, a con 
sisteney and well-rounded greatness 
that elevate him in the estimation of 
men. Dan’s life story is an inspiration 
an objeet lesson to breeders. It 
tells of intelligence, strength, and en 
duranee. Some horse like Minor Heir 
may equal some of his records, but it 


will take more than the lowering of 
records to take from Dan Pateh the 
glory of his long career. : 

Horse buyers at markets are more 
careful now than at any other time 
of yeur to take only horses with full 
mouths to put right inte hard work. 
The three and fowr-year-olds showing 
up now go into feeders’ hands. A colt 


hardship as a 
when 


much 
this season, 


cannot endure 
mature horse, and at 
the weather limits a 
eapacity, it of the utmost import 
to have a hardened horse for any 
exacting work, Colts are more subject 
to eolie and to overheating than older 
Stutisties show that a 


“us 


horse's 


horses 


immature work animals 
colt has less digestive eapacity 
more strain put upon it Part of 
feed must go into completing the 
formation of hard bone, and the ex 
pansion of musele, generally deseribed 
as filling out. It is imposs 
a colt in strong flesh anu older 
horse working beside him, and it 
equally impossible to keep the vitality 
of the youngster up to so high a pitch, 
It is risky business to put a colt into a 
very raAateph TH tt hends wh a are 
less driver ut this tine of the year; and 
the colt not wanted ou the 

either. must be favored 


occur 
The 
and 
his 


among 


as us 


is 


He much 


as 


us possible in the work and kept on} 


the farm until the weather moderates. 


for colts in the daytime until they can 


working | 


large | 
preponderance of the deaths from colic | 


ble to keep} 


is | 


market | 


an ‘*? stallion eh not NA ad juices, acts on the bowels and kidneys 
much feed as one whieh is required to reuteut’ biota rt 

do much actual labor, Tf a stallion is| aaa sg" nh atid purifying 
required to work, then a little corn meaicine i ? . v 
}muav be fed; but corn, as a rale, is too “Pruit-a-tives” is sold by all dealers 


track | 
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, = nee Megat At et itenth of an inch of rain, the quantity 
lot nd ot thas satisfactory records can be which by the terms of the policy wil 
| obtained, jeonstitute a wet day of twenty four 
} Upon the payment of 7s. 6d. ($1.82),) hours, must fall during the daytime 
|for whieh a poliey will be issued for} 
| seven days, compensation is r6ed to] aise ssrenittincttguinsinemectanehincianeivaticitatilbiialiliamiteas 


brightened, and, dipping his brush) the almost immediate arrest of Lefroy. | A few hours of impatient or careless | 
into the paint-pot, he began to paint At last tne ultra-conservative police | ishing of a tired youngster may ruin| 
faster and faster officials in the Old Country have real | him Ad life even tf it does not cut | 
‘Why re you in such a hurry to] ized that one of their chief instruments} hie’ life ahort | 
finish the * a passer-by chanced) is the press. AL tha same, the Amer | : * | 
to ask, it4n pressmen were greatly surprised at) . 
; , | ; . Inder ¢ st i . stunces it is 
{| haven't much paint left, said}the rebuffs they received at the hands | Under almo an ae is f low | 
‘ : ’ y pay , P é “tte , t » oO o 
the Celt, ‘tan t's finishin’ the job! of the New Scotland Yard police offieial, | better not to tt cha oscil. bted | 
‘ othe ' , ‘ }the mares. Colts suffer an undoubted | 
I'm after before the paint’s all gone Che: newspaper correspondents in | =) 7 
bee ‘Tre @ smell itate ‘ injury from following doggedly along | 
4 pee Qneber were extreme irritated at : E ‘ ; i the | 
what they styled the ‘‘English’’? man mile after mile with their dams in the 
N exchange recounts the following ; ‘ . ye fe lfield or on the road. Everyone who} 
ya S \ joer in which the inspeetor conducted | ies hess liar | 
i conversation between a minister) his case, that official withholding in has allowed colts to follow is fan iar | 
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that dav ide deaate! a aye sabes BY 7) velop \ stiff, spiritless gait, an un 
! ri ‘ ournalists in) America Most of the} YClor yew be | 
My brother,’’ said the lrandvtors: aobsidated tiatithey: onal to | shapely, thin body and stunted growth 
know that this is a great I h vB ure common faults of such colts They 
‘ P be allowed to interview the prisoners, | # 1 “ 
has overtaken you, and though you are} rnd et Chale heilicators for-nublioas| Dave literally been put to work prae 
compelled to mourn the loss of this fase ; pe *“ Ttieally from birth, and their constitu 
one,,who has been your companion) in the United States the newspapers | tions ure not equal to the strain, A 
ind partner in life, L will console you] 1" iin own dectective forces, there | Colt cannot work and grow us he should | 
with the assurance that there is another ne ain Bnantal SRunrtAtatabiaehed as the | #!! at the same time, The gxercise he} 
who sympathizes with you and seeks}, aa Petey n r veg et and a| Would naturally take in a ay is only 
to embrace you in the arms of untail American newspapers, WAG pene ela small fraction of the amount he 
it ywreat portion of their time in shadowing |‘ - ‘all the mare. itien, toc 
g love : > ig » mare. an, too, 
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S “ In this way crimes are frequently nip. |‘? Be 
ter 5 tuce : : lmusele into play as does a jumping, 
wi ped in the bud, or the perpetrators are | d | 
cite, ek: BOE apidly brought to justice As, how-| fearing, romp with his body twisted | 
ever, it is the object of the newspapers land squirmed into a hound 4 igre 
? : | s vover, & colt is a great hin 
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Jake, had been prospecting for gold in| Wholesale se race tor senesational) |. ny into misebief and is liable to 
\rizona, and they finally hit the locality | ‘formation baat ties Again, at the most ineon- | 
which was later to be known as Tomb-| Doubtless, the official police in many | BF 4 tir wb "take a few swallows | 
4 t t t P venien imes, he takes ¢ / 
stone. They got down so deep that Jake|C#ses obtain material of great import-| P°UWN Ov tinal fount. ‘Taking all 
had to dig the earth and load it on al] #nee from the Press in conducting crim: | hart Ge \ He geheopty a waaliee iNAh. thine 
bucket, which Ed. would draw up by | nal inquiries, but in many cases the | ane While the anit are very young 
. ! t scaiver ¢ Rebes . 1, | is lost. ile P « i a B 
working «a windlass on the surface jeriminal receives aid Every particle lit is better for them if the mares ean | 
One day Ed. called down to Jake that|t information is reported, even the] ya ivan to the barn in the middle of | 
he saw some Indians in the distance movements of the police, so that the} ?® bh half ai ‘ . the youngsters cap 
‘Then skip, called up Jake, ‘the | public may bave full information As Teale se . sty rdinarily Paes py 
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| 
become accustomed to being separated | 
from their dams. After they have be: | 
come reconciled to this they ean be} 
turned out into the pasture when the} 
mares are taken out to work and will) 
soon Jearn to be at the gate at noon!) 
and night, ready for refreshments, | 
’ | 

The feeding of stallions is one of 
the most important subjects in the 
breeding business, A stallion must be | 
well conditioned to be ready for ser: | 


vice. 
line, while others are continually hay 
ing sick horses or borses out of condi 
tion, 


EERE 


Regarded us one of the most potent 
compounds ever introduced with which 
to combat all summer complaints and 


inflammation of the bowels, Dr, J, D. 
Kellogg's Dysrentery Cordial has won 
for itself a reputation that no other 


cordial for the purpose can aspire to. 
For young or old suffering from these 
complaints it is 1.e best medicine that 
can be procured, 


Some men are experts along this | 


The average breeder would do well 
to have a self feeder, This does not 
mean that a stallion should be put on 
full feed, but a cheap self-feeder may 


STOP POISONING 


be made ‘in a box with a erack under 
it of about one inch, so that as the YOURSELF* 
stallion eats the feed, more will run 
into his feeding box. This will force | 
him to eat slow 
Most idle stallions eat too rapidly, a ae 
while others throw a great deal of their Headaches and Neuralgio Pains 
feed out and waste it. By eating slow Promptly Cured by. 
ly they get more benefit of the feed. “Fruit-a-tives.” 
Feed given through a self feeder 
should always be dry, A feeder of this 
kind ean be used for shelled corn or) Where there are frequent attacks of 
small grain, Neuralgia and Headaches, there is 
Corn of any kind is not good feed| always Constipation, Weakness of the 
for breeding stock. A little of it may| Kidneys and Blood Poisoning. 
be fed without much injury, bat the 


Non-action of the bowels compels 
the blood to absorb foul matter which 
should have passed from the body. 

Weak Kidneys fail to filter from the 
blood the necessary amount of waste. 

The blood thus becomes poisoned 
and it is this poisoned blood which 
ral condition of the horse and his bow. | hurts the nerves and causes Neural- 
els should the | gia and Headaches. 


It should always be remembered that | 
idle 


prineipal feed should be oats and bran 
With clover hay or a part alfalfa hay 
with some other kind of hay, oats alone 
is the best feed. While prairie hay is 
fed, outs and bran of equal parts) by 
measure is a very good feed, 


The quantity a stallion shonld have 
must be left to the feeder, The gene 


be guide, 


“PFruit-a-tives," made from fruit 


heating for stallions and jacks at 50c a box, 6 for $2.60, or trial size, 
| 95c, or may be obtained from Fruit-a- 
| Yves, Limited, Ottawa. 


HOLIDAY RAIN INSURANCE 


NSURANCE has been made to cover 


— 


almost every happening in England, days in three Wooks; while ig (43.65 

such as the death of the soy reign, | Ve pibehbety ah} rye e hey age? Mahal 
climatic conditions affecting the sue days in a period of twenty-eight days 
coxs of a pageant, a horse show, an ag In each of these instances the compensa 
rieultural fair, ete, and new | tion is 10s, (#243) a day for the days 
form of insurance has been inaugurated | in excess of the prescribed number of 


wet If the insured desires 


now 4 


which will enable persons whose holi days 5 - ve 

davs have been marred by rain to ob | double the amount in the way of prem 

tain, under certain couditioas, monetary | he receives double the amount 

compensation. | as compensation, If higher compensa 
j tion dsesi euk © mouth-o, 


Underwriters are prepared to insure 


tion is desired, a proportionately higher 


be paid at the rate of 10s. ( 13) per] 

day on excess of two wet days; 10s,} Corns cripple the feet and = make 
insures against an excess of four wet| walking a torture, yet sure relief, ir 
days in a fortnight; 12s. Gd. ($3.04)] the shape of Holloway’s Corn Cure, 
insures against an excess of sxi- wet within reach of all 
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Sackett Plaster Board 


The Empire Brands of Wall Plaster 
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re 
‘ 


Manitoba Gypsum Co., Limited 
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WINNIPEG, MAN. 


HIGHER ACCOUNTING and CHARTERED ACCOUNTANCY 
BY CORRESPONDENCE 


Write for full particulars to— 
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S. R. Flanders, LL.B. 


Standard 
Gas Engine Oil 


Is the Only Oil You Need for 


Gasolene and Kerosene Engines 

It provides perfect lu- 
brication under high 
without 
appreciable carbon de- 


tem peratu res 


posits on rings or cyl- 


inders, and is equally 
good for the external bearings. 


Capitol Cylinder Oil 


delivers more power, and makes the engine 
run better and longer with less wear and tear, 
because its friction-reducing properties are 
exactly fitted to the requirements of steam 
traetidn engines and steam plants, 


Mica Axle Grease 


makes the wheel as nearly frictionless as ° 
tible and reduces the wear on axle and box. 
It ends axle troubles, saves energy in the 
horse, and when used on axles of traction 
engines economizes fuel and power, 


Granite Harvester Oil 


insures better work from the new machine 
and lengthens the life of the old. Where- 
ever bearings are loose or boxes wasn it 
takes up the play and acts like a cushion, 
Changes of weather do not affect it. 


If not at yours, write for descriptive circulars te 


Oil Company, Limited 


Steam Traction 
Engines 

and 

Steam Plants 


Traction Engines, 
Wagons, Eig, 


Reapers, 
Threshers, 


Plows, Harrows 


Every dealer evesywhere 
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By W. R. 


HAD been some months in the coun- 
try, on this my second visit, and 
my lot was cast amongst the wood- 

ed bills of Travancort, and having shot 
various beasts of small importance, like 
most new arrivals, was always yearn. 
ing for a tiger, worrying my friends 
for information; till I am sure they 
must have wished that T could find one 
that would remove me from their midst. 

But all to no purpose, and for the very 
simple reason that there was not a tiger 
in the place. 

Early one morning T was returning 
from one of many all-night vigils in a 
tree, when the shikari who accompanied 
me pointed to something on the ground, 
“What is it?’’ 1 asked, too te A to 
care, yet hoping it might be the fresh 
track of a leopard. ‘Bison, sahib,’’ he 
replied, using the local name, which 
now L cannot remember. I looked, and 
there, impressed deeply in the mud, 
were what appeared to be the hoof- 
marks of a bullock. Now, I had been 
told that bison sometimes visited the 
neighborhood, but, having heard of none 
since my arrival, had come to regard 
the information as one of the legenda 
associations of the place. As the evi- 
dence seemed conclusive, and the shi- 
kari declared the tracks to be quite 
fresh, my interest was aroused, and 
every other beast [ had seen or ever 
heard of sank into insignificance. 

On my arrival at the bungalow I was 
met by my ‘‘boy,’’ who, despite his 
sixty years, still retained this youthful 
title, and who, amongst his many self- 
claimed virtues, possessed some sport- 
ing instinets, and I could see from the 
old boy’s face that he had something 
important to impart, and on coming in 
later with my tea, he told me he had 
seen some bison on a certain hill a little 
distance off. ‘‘But how do you know 
they were bison?’’ [ inquired, wonder- 
ing hoW he could have seen them, since 
tho hill itself was not visible from the 
bungalow. ‘‘I see them myself—four 
cows and one bull eow,’’ he replied 
promptly, never ut a loss for details if 
he thought they would be weleome— 
an accomplishment common with most 
natives. In this particular instance, 
however, the information was fairly 
aecurate, as he had just obtained it 
from a coolie, whom I questioned short 
ly afterwards, and who had seen the 
animals on his way to ‘‘muster.’’ 

As I could no longer doubt the beasts 
were there, [ determined to follow them 
up as soon as possible; but knowing the 
climb would be a stiff one, [ sent a 
pony halfway on, and an hour later fol- 
towed on another, the horsekeeper fol- 
lowing with my rifle. Although the hill 
was barely three miles from the bunga- 
low, to reach its summit it was necessary 
to traverse more than twice that dis 
tance, the greater part of it being by a 
winding stony path little better than a 
goat track. ' 

An hour of steady climbing brought 
us near the top. Afraid to go further, 
I dismounted, leaving the pony, and 
erept cautiously along on foot, “Bul, “tu 
spite of all my eare, T had evidently 
been ‘too noisy, for as I reached the 
summit, and had raised my head on a 
level with the plateau, the last bison of 
the herd was disappearing into the jun- 
gle. It was useless to attempt to follow 
them, for the cover was too dense to 
allow of noiseless stalking. I acecord- 
ingly dropped back to the pony, and, 
taking charge of it myself, sent the 
eoolie around to a neighboring ridge, 
which communded a spot where the 
jungle ended, to watch, and, if the ani- 
mals emerged, to report to me at once, 
About three-quarters of an hour after, 
he came running back to say that the 
herd had just Jeft the jungle, and were 
grazing in the valley half a mile below. 

This was the very thing I had hoped 
for, and as the valley in question lay 
between two jungles, by making a de 
tour I could approach them from the 
other side, where the cover seemed 
much lighter and the wind all in my 
favor. 

1 took the rifle, and, keeping to my 
right, crossed the valley a long way 
further down, and thus gained the op- 
posite cover at a spot which I had eal- 
culated would be about a quarter of a 
mile from the herd. But, although the 
valley stretched in front of me for half 
4 mile or more, there was nothing to be 
seen, I walked noiselessly along the 
edge, keeping myself concealed as much 
as possible, for IL now began to fear 
that the bison, too, had crossed over to 
the side and were in the same jungle as 
myself; hence I had to be more careful. 

{ had proceeded in this way for per- 
haps three-quarters of a mile in a state 
of anxiety and suspense, when I noticed 
that the valley seemed to be eoming to 
an end, as if the jungles on both sides 
were converging and would presently 
unite. My spirits sank to zero at the 
thought, for should the valley prove to 
be a ‘‘eul-de-sac’’ my chance of a suc- 
cessful stalk would be over for the day. 

However, anything was better than 
suspense, and, anxious to know the 
worst at once, I hurried on, regardless 
of the risk. I accordingly left the cover 
and, running along the edge of it for 
a couple of hundred yards, came sudden- 
ly to a bend where the valley, instead 
of ending, seemed to continue to the 
right. A closer examination confirmed 
this supposition, so dropping on my 
hands and knees, I erept cautiously 
around the corner, 

It was fortunate that I had taken 
this precaution, for as I rose to my feet 
behind a sheltering bush there were the 
bison about two hundred yards in front 
of me, grazing in the open, Examining 
them through the glasses I counted nine 
cows and a bull, the former evidently 
on the alert; for every now and then 
one would raise her head suspiciously 
and sniff around. The bull also kept 
walking to and fro as if he, too, were 
not quite easy in his mind, The spot 
on which they stood was about the 
centre of the valley, which here was 

rhaps one hundred yards in width; 
tiv my best way to approach them 
was obviously through the jungle T was 
in, especially as the wind would still be 
in my favor. ae: 

Having come to this decision, I lost 
no time ‘, carrying it out, for the ani- 
mals being so restless, I feared they 
might move on. I found the jungle 
much heavier than it looked, and had 
some difficulty in making my way 
through it as noiselessly as I had hoped 
to do. However, by picking my steps 
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carefully, often on tip-toe, and takin 


advantuge of every natural opening, 
managed fairly well, My progress was 
somewhat crablike, and necessarily 


slow, nor could 1 tell whether in the 
tight direction, having to change m 
course so often; but still [ persevered, 
and when [ thought I had come far 
enough, turned towards the open. 

This was an important movement, for 
if IT had judged correctly, the herd 
should be now about sixty yards from 
me, Fortunately here the jungle was 
lighter, and IT was able to go through it 
without the slightest sound, but with 
every step 1 took I paused to look and 
listen. Advancing thus, foot by foot, 
[ had made about fifteen yards in about 
as many minutes, when | found the 
high jungle came abruptly to an end, 
leaving nothing but grasa before me, 
a fringe of it some twenty yards in 
width, and so low that [| could see over 
it. 

As I stood for a time, undecided what 
to do, some dark objects at the further 
edge attracted my attention. The 
looked at first like anthills, those curi- 
ous creations of the white ant, but 
presently, to my amazement, they seem- 
ed to me to move, Thinking this must 
be an optical illusion, due to the waving 
of the grass, I examined them through 
the glasses, when, to my inexpressible 
delight, 1 discovered that what I had 
mistaken for tops of anthills were the 
withers of the bison. I had hit them 
off exactly, and there they were, barely 
fifty yards in front of me, and seeming- 
ly quite unconscious of my presence, for 
they were evidently grazing; but as I 
stood watching them [ saw a head or 
two suspiciously raised in the air, then 
slowly sink down again, as if still think- 
ing something was amiss. I crouched 
down at once, then again on hands and 
knees crept silently through the grass 
till I had almost reached the edge, and 
could now see the herd distinctly. They 
had moved further into the open and 
were now about thirty yards from me, 
all grazing exeept the bull, who was 
lying down in front of them nearer to 
me than the others. 

Keeping my eyes fixed on him, I now 
laid myself fiat upon the ground, and 
was just about to bring the rifle to my 
shoulder when some cartridges in my 
pocket rattled. He was up in an in 
stant, and, glaring savagely around, 
stood sniffing the air, evidently trying 
to locate the sound, Now was my op 
portunity, for he was standing broad- 
side on to me. 


Trembling with excitement, I held my | 
breath and, raising my rifle carefully, | 
pulled for his head just behind the ear. | 
As the smoke cleared off, [ saw that he 
had dropped on his knees and then 
rolled over and lay kicking on his side. 
I sprang up immediately, shouting loud 
ly at the herd, for at the sound of the 
report they had eome charging down 
upon me; but, yelling with all the 
energy | possessed, I fortunately sue- 
cooded in changing thoir direstianaud 


haye nearly touched them with my rifle; 
in fact, another three yards and I must 
have been trampled under foot. It was 
a marvellous escape, and one of the 
tightest places 1 was ever in during my 
years spent in India; and this escape 
was due to a powerful pair of lungs. 
But I had no sooner escaped one dan- } 
ger than [| was threatened by another, 
for I had hardly recovered from my 
fright and was stooping to pick up aj 
cartridge I had dropped, when | heard | 


RHEUMATIC PAINS 


Not Due to Cold, Wet Weather—The | 
Trouble is Rooted in the Blood 


Many people believe that the twin- 
ges and tortures of rheumatism are 
due to cold, damp, or wet weather, 
and treat themselves by rubbing with 
liniments and lotions. This is a 
ious mistake, and one which allows 
the disease to progress to such an 
extent that it is often impossible to 
get it out of the system. Kheumatism 
comes from poisonous acid in the 
blood, and it must be eured through 
the blood. All the liniments, and rub- 
bing, and so-called electrical treat 
ment in the world will not cure rheu- 
matism, This is a medical truth whieh 


ser 


a sound behind me, and, turning quick: 
ly around, saw to my horror that the 
bull was on his feet, 
with glaring eyes and the blood pouring 
from 

ing sight at close quarters, 
I had much time to study his appear. 
ance, for the next moment, having 
either scented or caught sight of me, 
down went his head, and with a bellow 
that shook the ground, he came thunder- 


ing 
to m 
nearly reached me, 
ly at his head, only too thankful to 
in a shot at all, 
me, the bullet, as [ subsequently dis- 
covered, struck exactly where it should, 
and he rolled over nearly at my feet. 


for another resurrection, for I did not 
know then that my bullet had piereed 
his brain; but presently, as his strug. 


been there before, and L knew then that 
L had won. 
ence had taught me caution, so, con- 
trolling my longing to examine him, 


ear and must have proved fatal in the 
end, but the second was through the 
centre of the forehead, penetrating the 


ably owed my life; for, fired more or 


turning sharply to the left they went | 
scampering up the valley 
So close had they come that [ eould 
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Standing there, 


oth nostrils, he was not o pleas- 
Not that 


down upon me, 

had barely time to bring the rifle 
shoulder, and when T fired he had 

T had aimed rough- 

et 

ut fortune favoring 


Reloading my rifle, [ stood prepared 


from his 
had not 


les ceased, L saw blood oozin 
orehead through a hole whie 


However, my late experi- 


{ waited for a time, 
The first bullet had struck below the 


brain—a lucky shot, to which I prob- 


less at random, it might ensily have 


struck a far less vital spot and thus 


iven the furious animal time to wreak 
is vengeance. However, ‘‘all’s well 
that ends well’’ is a very old maxim, 
and one that T quite agreed with as T 
contemplated the fine head I had 
secured, 


POINTS FOR HOG BREEDERS 


fe ae farmer and hog breeder 
should have an ideal type in his 
mind no matter what his favor- 
ite breed of swine may be. He should 
at all times be on the alert, try to im- 
prove on the breeding stock he has, even 
when they are what he considers about 
as perfect as the ideal he has striven 
for. Great care should be taken not 
to make any violent out-crosses, for 
many a breeder in doing so has undone 
the work of many years of hard labor. 
It is a good plan to watch the markets 
and the outlet he may have for his sur- 
plus stock, for if his type will breed 
on and on and is in demand by the 
breeders, it will soon be known and he 
will be considered a public benefactor 
as well as the man who makes two 
blades of grass grow where but one 
grew before. 
If he has not passed the above degree, 
he will profit by putting in some of his 
spare time reading articles in stock 


journals by those who have made 
success of raising hogs, <A good idea 
is to get next to them, especially their 
way of mating and feeding. No one is 
that he may learn something from 
others in the same business, and, above 
all, get rid of the idea that your way 
is the only way. All pure breeds have 
a place in this great country of cheap 
feeds, If you cannot produce your 
share of winners or top the market once 
in a while with a bunch of market hogs 
then there is something wrong—so put 
on your thinking cap; then take off 
your coat and get to work, It may be 
your way of feeding or possibly your 
mating, but do not get discouraged 
and cross your pure-breds with another 


every sufferer from this exeruciating 
trouble should know. Rheumatism can 
only be cured by driving the poisonous 
acid out of the blood, and enriching and 
purifying it. There is no medicine will 
do this so speedily and surely as Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills. They actually 
make the new, rich, red blood, which 
drives out the poisonous acid, upbuilds 
the system, and makes the sufferer well 
and strong. It is beeause they do this 
that Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills have 
cured thousands of cases of rheumat- 
ism after all other treatment had fail 
ed. As proof we give the case of Mrs, 
F, X. Boisseau, St. Jerome, Que., who 
says; ‘‘Almost two years ago I was a 
terrible sufferer from rheumatism, The 
trouble first located in my right leg, 
rendering all work impossible, and 
walking excessively ditheult. I tried 
to cure myself by means of all sorts 
of liniments and lotions, but without 
avail, The .trouble was constantly 
growing worse, and the pain more and 
more unbearable, Finally the disease 
spread to my other leg, and I was all 
but helpless, and | was completely dis- 
couraged, thinking I woulu be a suffer- 
er for the rest of my life, At this 
time I read an advertisement in our 
home paper, of this trouble being cured 
by Dr, ./illiams’ Pink Pills, and I de- 
cided to try them, I first got four 
boxes of the Pills and after using them 
for several weeks I could see that 
the painful rheumatism was gradually 
disappearing. I continued taking the 
Pills, however, until I had used about 
a dozen boxes, when every symptom 
of the trouble had disappeared, and 
I could walk as freely as ever [ did, 
and do my housework without the least 
trouble. I have no hesitation in recom- 
mending Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills to 
every rheumatie sufferer,’? 

Sold by all medicine dealers or by 
mail at 50 cents a box, six boxes for 
$2.50 from The Dr, Williams’ Medi 
cine Co,, Broekville, Ont. 


breed. You may get something good 
out of the first cross, but your next 
will be a failure, so you had better 


sell everything on the market and try 
a new breed, and profit by your past 
experience. Breeders should all try and 
make their favorites produce the most 
high-priced meats for the feed consum- 
ed, for a hog that is never satisfied 
and is never on the run is a poor kind 
to keep, The best kind is the one that 
is always there at the regular meal- 
time, and lets you know by his squeal 
that his appetite is very big, and then 
when his hunger is appeased, goes away 
and takes his nap to put on that choice 
bit of meat that distinguishes the well 
bred hogs from the razor back, 

Since living in Canada I hear so much 
about the bacon hog being the only hog 
for Canada, because they are such ex- 
cellent grazers, Three years ago, while 
in Iowa, feed was so very high that 
many of the breeders turned out their 
brood sows on grass as soon as the pigs 
were weaned, and let them shift for 
themselves on grass and water, I know 
of one breeder of the lard kind that 
picked out a bunch (treated like the 
above) just a day or so before the local 
fair and won the grand championship 
honors over all breeds. The bacon and 
thin rinds had all the feed and milk 
they would eat, The judge was one of 
the professors at the leading agricul- 
tural college in the States, and had 
also judged live stock in Canada, and is 
a Canadian by birth. 

In buying your boar let your motto 
be, ‘‘None of the good ones is too good 
for me.’’ There is nothing in history 
that is truer than ‘‘the boar is half of 
the herd.’’ For this reason you cannot 
be too particular in buying the head 
of your herd. Do not go to extremes 
and buy a large coarse one if your 
females are of the medium or small 
kind, for if you do you will rue it at 
farrowing time, especially should you 
intend to keep gilts, as they will invari- 
ably have trouble at that time with 
such a mating. If your gilts are too 


so perfect in his way of feeding but 


ALBERTA 
small, you should better market them 
ind use only matured sows. A boar of 
the medium type with a lot of quality, 
will invariably give better results if 
there is any doubt about the proper 
mating. 

You should know the working quali- 
ties of your sows; watch them from the 
time they farrow and see how they 
treat the little fellows, If you keep 
the outstanding good ones in your herd 
for your own breeders you should be 
a leader in your calling. You should 
keep your gilts from the produce of 
the quiet, prolific and good suckling 
females in your herd, and let me eau- 
tion you not to put a price on them, for 
if you do, some of the breeders will buy 
them and you will be in the background 
with your inferior ones at the next nog 
show. It is only necessary to keep one 
or two of your very best and you can 
sell the others, which may do you a 
lot of good in the wav of advertising, 
as well as introducing them in communi 
ties where their good qualities are un 
known, | 


all your surplus as breeders, for that} 
will react sooner or later. You had 
better sell all those that do not show 
the prospects of a profitable kind on 
the market, and this is the only way 
you can reach the goal of having hogs 
a little better than the other fellow, 
It is certainly a temptation‘among all 
breeders of purebred swine to sell ev- 
erything that is eligible to record, and 
this I consider the great mistake of 
many old breeders as well as that of the 
beginner, for you will find that it pays 
in the long run to be rated among the 
breeders who treat the other breeders 
on the square, Should you misrepresent 
your surplus stock vou would soon be 
classed with the hot-air gang, who never 
last very long in any business. I hav 
known dozens go broke and break up 
others who had been drawn into this 
mad race of pedigree without regard 
to individual quality. Look out for this 
kind of a breeder, go slow, and when 
you find a reliable breeder, give him 
your patronage as long as you can, 
Remember to look after piggies’ 
wants yourself, for you will find nu one 


that will take the interest in them 
that they should reeeive. The hired 
man has his mind on something else 


than the feeding of hogs, and conse 

quently will not make a good feeder. 
The summing up of the whole—in a 

nutshell——would be: The pork 


is the ultimate end of the hog. There 
fore breed the kind that has a good 
head, a deep chest, and broad back, 


bread basket, a good loin and ham 
order to get that yuiey high-priced meat 
that is in demand the world over. Do 


jevery eall that can be made upon you 
jas a breeder of hogs. 


MIDDLE NAMES 


N (WDLE names, hard as it is to 
A credit in this generation, were 

once illegal. The old English law 
was very definite as to the naming of 
man cannot have two uames of 
tism.’’ ‘‘It is requisite,’’ this law goes 
on, ‘‘that the purchaser be named by 
the name of his baptism and his sur- 
name, and that special heed be taken to 
the name of baptism.’’ 


bap 


Royal personages have always been 
allowed to have more than one given 
name, but as late as 1600 it is said 


there were only four persons in all Eng- 
land who had two given names, In 1620 
the Mayflower sailed for America, and 
there Was not a4 man or woman upon it 
who had a middle name, 

Even a century and a half ago double 
names were very uncommon, The Eng- 
lish used to dodge the law at times by 
ingeniously compounding names, Thus 
on old parish registers in Hngland there 
are occasionally seen such combinations 
as Fannasabilia, which is Fanny and 
Sybil joined together, and Annameriar, 
made up ot Anna and Maria. Maria is 
one of the earliest middle names of 
record for boys; it was gfven in honor 
of the Virgin Mary, As much as they 
dared, beginning along in the eigh 
teenth century, parents evaded the ‘‘ one 
name law,’’ 


But even as late as a hundred years 
ago custom was against the middle 
name, If the names of the signers of 
the Declaration of Independence be 
looked over it wis. be found that only 
three of them had middle names, The 
first five Presidents of the United States 
had only one name each—George Wash- 
ington, John Adams, Thomas Jefferson, 
James Madison, James Monroe. Before 
Grant, eighteenth of the line, there were 
only three double-named Executives— 
John Quiney Adams, William Henry 
Harrison, and James Knox Polk. 

When middle names got going and 


They Cleanse While They Cure.——The 
vegetable compounds of which Parme 
lee’s Vegetable Pills are composed, 
mainly dandelion and mandrake, clear 
the stomach and intestines of deleter- 
ious matter and restore the deranged 
organs to healthful action, Hence 
they are the best remedy for indiges- 
tion available to-day. A trial of them 
will establish the truth of this asser- 
tion and do more to convince the ail- 
ing than anything that can be written 
of these pills, 


barrel! 


which denote constitution, a well sprung | 


|ehildren, and, according to Coke, ‘‘a} 


beeame the fashion, the law having 
dropped into disuse, 


parents went to 


work combining names for their off 
spring enthusiastically. One custom was 


jone away with in England in conse 


quence of this, the plan of naming the 
eldest son ior the estate, particularly 


when he succeeded to that estate 
through his mother. This old idea is 
still followed to some extent in this 


country by the mother’s maiden name 


being given to the eldest son, 


It identi 


fies the boy when he grows to manhood, 


and so bas a positive value, 
time of the Civil War and just 


During the 
after 


hundreds of parents named sons simply 


‘Lincoln’? or ‘*Grant.’’ 
Such instances have, however, 
uncommon the past fifty years, 


been 
The 


middle name has become well-nigh uni 


versal, Sometimes the case arises of a 


man, prominent in public life or litera 
ture, leaving off his first nume altogeth 
er and becoming kuown by his middie 


is 
Again let me eaution you not to sell} *™! 


| 


| 
| 


a]not be dependent on Ohe market; meet] do 


jaloft the temperature will be much low 


name. Grover Cleveland, whose baptis 
mal name was Stephen Grover Cleve 
land, has been the most conspicuous ex 
le of this. 


THE AVIATOR’'S WIFE 
LIKE to see Bud fly, usually,’’ ad 
mitted Mrs. Mars, the woman who 
watches her husband take his life 
in his hanus every time he goes up in 
an aeroplane, ‘‘It’s better fufn than 
watching a horse race. But, do you 
know, [ have the funniest feeling about 
seeing a plane broken, [ have watch 
ed three machines smash, and every 
time it seemed as though some beautiful 
eagle were shot to the heart and drop 
ped to earth lifeless. The camp boys 
Say you ean pick an aeroplane up on 
a shovel and fly with it the next day. 
But, ugh—I1 don't like to have even an 
upright smashed. 
“You know that Hamilton fell into a 
marsh at Seattle with the same machine 
that dropped Bud into the ocean Sat 


urday. I believe that machine’s wrong 
somewhere, It’s cranky or has a hoo 
doo or something. Onee, before Bud 


ever tried to fly to Fort Wadsworth in 
it, the engine missed fire and Bud -had 


to slide for life. He landed safe on 
the turf that day. But I’m afraid some 
time it will quit while Bud is over 
these’’—the little woman waved to 


wards the housetops. ‘‘You cann’t land 
on a chimney or a telegraph pole 

“T like the little aeroplanes 
anyway. You know Bud went 
feet in a four cylinder machine. ‘ 
the kind [ want for myself 
dirigibles seem elumsy, now, though I 
thought them pretty speedy when Bud 
used to run one for Capt. Baldwin. It 


best, 
2,500 


rib with a good middle to insure a good| was only last April that Bud changed 
in| from 


the big clumsy 
aeroplane. 
“*T’'H tell you why my husband will 


gas bag to the 


FIRST ‘‘FALL-IN'’ OF THE QUEEN’S OWN RIFLES (TORONTO) AT ALDERSHOT 


The regiment drawn up in front of their tents on the morning after the arrival at Aldershot. They presented a good solid 
front, and were much admired for their soldierly appearance and excellent discipline on parade. 
phere made the men feel a bit drowsy that first morning, according to their letters, but they do not look it on parade, 


The English atmos- 


well in the international aviatioii 
Belmont 
It will be cold then, perhaps down to 
freezing by the time the 
in the evening, just 


und in the calm hour at 


contest ut 


y get to flying 
before sundown, 
dawn, Up 


er than on the ground, The ‘pilots’ 
hands will get so stiff that they can 
searcely turn the wheel. 

‘*Thut’s just where Bud has them, 


He likes the winter and the cold. He's 
stocky and never seems to get chilled. 
Do you know, he learned to fly over 
the ice? That was at Lake Keuka up 
in Hammandsport last winter. The 
grounds there are on a bluff, and the 
aeroplanes just slide off the bluff and 
out over the lake with nothing to hit 
if they fall and rip along the ice. 
**Sometimes I think I’m kind of tired 
of this roving life, yet [ wouldn't give 
it up. Nine years of it—first, parachute 
drops; then horseback riding; then ani 


mals, including lions; then baNoous 
again, dirigibles this time, and now 
avroplanes, Bud and IL have been on 


the go for nine years together, Never 
a broken bone the whole time, either 
And we soon start off for the West 
again—Minneapolis, Butte, Spokane, 
aud I don’t know where next 

‘*But I couldn’t really give it up. 
I’ve got the germ of the travel fever 
in my veins, If I stay too long in one 
place the germ starts the fever again, 
and I’m crazy to be off.’’ 


WOMEN AS EMPLOYERS 
N” long ago, when passing through 

a department in one of our down- 

town stores (says Elizabeth Voltz 
in the Pittsburgh Dispatch), 
heard a girl behind the counter, with 
shappy brown eyes, remark that ‘‘ Wo 
men are harder to work for than men,’’ 

It interested me, and I drew her into 
a conversation on the subject, and this 
is what this daring little individual 
said: 

‘*T have worked for both 
women and always found 
reasonable than women, Most women 
are horridly selfish, and when they 
attain a position somewhat above their 
sisters they at once affect a superior 
air and make those inferior in posi- 
tion feel like a two-cent piece. 

‘*Contrary to men, women do every 
thing in an individual way, and the 
spirit of mutuality does not enter into 
their relation with others, We cannot 
expect a mind filled with individual 
thoughts to have room for larger 
things, You go into a store or factory 
where a woman bears the distinguished 
title ‘forelady’ and instantly you will 
be able to pick her out from the rest 
by the superior air she assumes. She 


men and 
men more 


Park this October. | 


I over- | 


th ” 
Prepare for Lumbago 
If You Have ‘‘Nerviline’’ Handy One 
Rubbing Will Cure the Pain 


THOUSANDS USE ‘‘NERVILINE™ 


The ‘‘strike’’ of lumbago is like a 
bolt of Jightning—you never know 
when it is coming or where it is going 
to strike, Probably the one certain 
thing about lumbago is the fuct that it 
can be eured by Nerviline—-the ouly 
liniment that penetrates deeply enough 


to reach the congested chords and 
muscles 

‘* Years ago I 

strained my — back 

LETTER and suffered consid 

NO erably with weak 

! ness over the 

4875 spine," writes Da 

rus PP Millan, oa 


well-known farmer, 
residing near Kingsville. ‘*Then lum 
bago attacked the weak spot, and for 
days at a time | woula have to lie up 
in bed, unable to move or turn, Lini 
ments, poultices and hot applications 
failed to bring the desired relief, and 
L was in despair of ever getting really 
well again. L at last decided to test 
‘“*Nerviline.’’ 1 got five bottles from 
the drug store and had it rubbed on 
three times a day. The stiffness and 
pain left my back quickly, and Sy eon 
tinuing Nerviline | was completely 
cured of Lumbago.’’ 

This is similar, testimony to that of 
nearly five thousand Canadians who 
have written unstinted words of praise 
to the manufacturers o1 For 
the cure of lumbago, sciatica, neuralgia 
and rheumatism there is uo liniment 
with one-fifth the pain-relieving power 
of Nerviline 

Refuse any substitute, In 
50e and , ut all dealers, or 
tarrhozone Co., Kingston, Ont 


Nerviline, 


two sizes, 
The Ca 


expects one to. make a little tin god of 
her 

‘*When a reaches the eleva 
tion. of an employer, she then becomes 
‘Madame’ So-and-so, usually giving 
herself a high-sounding name. Should 
one of ber employes dare address her 
in any other way, the axe will be 
applied 

**Women who attain the positious are 
usually of a questionable age, when 
they have forgotten their birthdays. I 


woman 


know a girl who, not long since, lost 
her position for using the awfully dis 
respectful term ‘old lady’ in referring 
to her employer This all-important 
dame chanced to be in one of the ad 
joining loekers and overheard the re 
mark. Because of this, what was deem 
ed by her un unpardonable offence, the 
girl was immediately ordered to apply 
to the cashier for her pay id her posi 
tion de red vacant. It may have been 


disrespectful, but the girl meant no 
harm, and had her employer been a fel 
jlow workman she would not have given 
}it a single thought. What made it more 
strauge that should have regarded 
it so seriously is that she had daughters 
near the 40 mark, and a granddaugliter 
}17 years old. It only illustrates to 
\what petty things a woman will stoop 
if she reaches a position her 


sisters. 


she 


above 


Woman wil] seldom help woman in an 
office or store. It is always a man 
who cheerfully gives the necessary in 
structions or ussists a new woman em 
Not 


since 4 


ploye long young wo 
man L know secured a position in one 
of the large department stores, Being 
jun experienced saleswoman, she went 


there with the intention to sell goods. 
jIn the dress goods department, where 


she was | d, the? women at once be 
gan to make it unpleasant for her, in 
stead of helping her, as’one would ex 
pect, A woman who had been in the 
department for five days not long 
since angrily accused her of stealing 
sules after she had made a sule to a 
}customer, At another time she boldly 
ixtepped forward and demanded that 
j she turn over 4 customer to her . 
| —_— J 
| UNDERGROUND CHURCHES 
FE & the Myndd Newydd coal-mine, in 
| Wales, there is an partment ex 
cavated, which is set aside to be 


}exclusively used as a place of worship. 


This underground chapel dates back for 
more than half a century, and every 
morning since its inauguration (when 
the mine is being worked) the miners 
have assembled in this remarkable edi 


fice to perform their religious devotions. 
The chapel is situated close to the bot 
tom of the shaft, so that the miners, on 
descending the pit, can go to worship 
before they proceed to their various sta 
tions. The apartment is strangely lack 
ing in ornamentation and adornment. 
The pillars and the beams which sup 
port the wood, and 
a disused coal-trolley, turned up on end, 
does duty as a pulpit. The miners sit 
upon rough wooden benches, placed 
across the chapel from side to side, and 
the oldest worker at the mine performs 
the duty of pastor, 

In the salt-mine at Wieliezka, Aus- 
tria, there is a Chapel ot St, Anthony, 
a Byzantine exeavation, supported by 
columns, with altar, erucifix, and life 


roof are of rough 


sized statues of saints, apparently in 
black marble, but all made of salt 
‘*Well, my little man,’’ inquired a 


visitor pleasantly, ‘‘who are yout’’ 

‘‘T’m the baby’s brother!’’ was the 
ingenuous reply. 

Knicker: ‘*Bread is to be sold by 
weight,’’ 

Bocker: ‘‘Then my wife can make us 
rich,’’ 


CRIED DAY AND NIGHT 


E. Sanford, Inverary, Ont., 


Mrs. R. 
writes:—'‘My baby was sickly for 
over a week with bowel and stomach 


trouble and cried night and day. No 
thing I did helped her in the least till 
I began giving her Baby’s Own Tab- 
lets. They helped baby right away 
and now she is a big healthy child 
with fine rosy cheeks. The ‘Tablets 
are certainly a wonderful medicine and 
I recommend them to all my friends 
who have children in the house.’’ 

What Baby’s Own Tablets have 
done for Mrs. Sanford’s baby they 
do for thousands of other little ones, 
simply because they go to the root of 
so many childhoo ailments—that is, 
they drive all impurities from the sto- 
mach and leave it sweet and healthy. 
Sold by medicine dealers or by mail 
at 25 cents a box from The Dr, Wil. 
liams’ Medicine Co,, Brockville, Ont. 
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**Women are jealous of each other. 


ce eS Be! 


—sA 


= 
2 


_ Rockies. Nothing could be more incorrect. 
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year it was 9.55 inches, But, despite the seemingly light extreme.  Nish-i-aninea.w ty on the part of the map—-when the answer came. 
rainfall, wheat at Vermilion will average 24 bushiele to @} against bears aed ttineren denereren. js cuueetseiaies pity hs just mado 8 record-cast and was throwing rhetori- 
were and where Proper farming methods were employed there| — We began the ascent on the ridge which rose from the| cal orchids at himself, fle gave voice to a muttered exelama. 
are fields that will yield 35 bushels to the acre, and, inj water like some giant lizard omergiag trom the deep and] tion and started over the side of the raft in response to a 
parenthesis, it may be stated that last season's crop weighed | swept away upward to its radial centre, ‘‘Old Baldy,’’ miles vigorous summons that seemed to come along his line, We 
bi Fy to the measured bushel, inland. + “Old Baldy’? we believed to be the head-stone of| grappled with bim. 
This brings us back naturally to the work being done at/ the six-mile lake. ‘It’s ridiculously simple to walk up one en Billy's steel-rod and reel and line and spinner open. 
Fort Vermilion, The Mort, a Hudson's Ray trading post, lies| of those Superior ridges, It gives you a maximum apprecia-|ed up a surprising course of spontaneous action. The rod 
in north latitude 58.30, but the experimental farm there is ation of your ability and acumen and a minimum comprehen. | doubled, the reel shrieked, and the end of the line went 
O SEF an empire in the making, to spend a month on the | Met aa Government has rented five acres from Mr. Jones,| sion of the obstacle to be overcome, and that is always bad.|chasse-ing around the lake. Billy was very pallid. Then the 
7 last frontier open to the Anglo Saxon race, was the pleas.|* Practical farmer without technical edueation, but he is] This particular rid , after about half a mile, grew wearied | fish broke water—off about forty yards—and we looked at 
ant lot of a party of writers, journalists and experienced oe Nr a head und he uses it. We went over the farm}and bored with be ng a ridge and tried being a mountain,| one another with wonder, even terror, in our eyes. Tt was 
observers during the month of August just passed. A care: | 5 b's. Me an ue e und were shown tomatoes measuring two] letting another promontory on the far side of-a deep, thick | Monsieur Maskellunge that had been doing all this geodetic 
fully-planned trip through a country which, since it was first | ches and a half in diameter, vegetable marrow 14 inches| valley take care of the tidge business for a while. 


On ihe: Trails of the Peace 
River Country 


(By L. H. STANTON) 


! ‘‘abounding.’’ Evidently, the ‘lunge saw us when we saw 
known has been consigned to the hunter, trapper, caribou and eretic tent ed that length, sweet and field corn ready It is curious how all the sprawling, tangled, obstinate, | him—and, equally evidently, he was glad to see us. He 
bush buffalo, has totally upset many of the preconceived ideas | fT the table, cabbage and cauliflower equal té the product | cunning, fun-loving, congested, and cussed Tunes of that| started for the raft with no further ceremony or shenannigan. 
regarding a large section of northern Canada. of the best gardens of Ontario, high quality peas, beans,| flora insisted upon settling in the Rilly couldn't reel in fast enough, so a loop of the line got 


: , valley bottoms and leavin 
James K. Cornwall, M.P.P,, ploneur, was tho fathor of a turnips, radishes, lettuce, sugar beets, in fact every variety |the airy realty of the ridges and hill-sides without a market, 


‘ ae f vegetables that will mature in Ontario. Stev i lly were. 
ylan to throw open to the world, or rather to let the world|° 8 ware teve noticed it first, which, of course, was quite inevitable. | congested our quarters really 
ioe eteething: of, that ereat northland. It is true that ti ee or ond ae ty is absolutely under the domin-| He had scorned our warning to disjoint his Geutsea for the he reviewing stand ashore had heard the splash the mus. 
northern Alberta first came into the limelight as a farming a i of t . - son's Bay Company, a rule which it is diff-/ trip. More tnat that, he had three vivacious and clinging flies] kellinge had made and began telling us all about it—never, 
country away back in 1874, when Brother Reynier, of Fort = to he ers go apr thero are a number of farmers/on his leader, Also he had a landing net hung around his} apparently, for 2 moment eh that the condition of 
Chipewyan, showed a sample of wheat at the Centennial pois ag sf we Lee oe will be wealthy when once! neck with an elastic, which would cling to a twig and then,| being so closely en rapport with a forty-pound ‘lunge could 
which was a surprise to all, and which carried off first honors, he titan ho hee tach for bee produce, A volume could released, slap him We! between the shoulder Pisdes, He] make any possible difference with such splendid insouciance 
but at that time Fort Chipewyan was four months’ journey + i on rogare ing their strugg e, and it probably will be,}had a net helmet enve oping his features and gauntlets|as ours, Without this hypothesis, they must have thought we 
from civilization, and it soon dropped back into the’ realms ‘er ig Nam narra Migiey were especially interested in that/ against the black-flies who loved him dearly. 
of fiction, a fine feld for the novelist and nature fakir. Since pe 0 oe’ in the northland; but a few illustrations may When three flies, landing-net, and netting helmet enmesh-| sheer lightness of hoart. mw 
then, from time to time, novelists and naturalists have occa- ill eet pod seat take Pedant and operate the mill, and they ed themselves simultaneously in the vegetation, Steve would Harry tried to get his leg out of Billy's loop and stow 
sionally taken the trip, after a touching farewell to family MG shiny : pore pn) the farmers, But they will charge them | seize the opportunity to tell us frankly and fully what he| his own line simultaneously. He didn’t really make a sue- 
and friends, but no one has taken the country seriously or pd conts a bus ne met 80 and will only grind 50 bushels thought of the whole ‘fool jaunt’’ and the procession would | coss of eituer, He got two of his flies into my trousers and his 
dreamt that it would ever be much beyond a paradise for th = tan vb be Before they will accept the work, however, | take out time to dissociate Steve from his environment. line around Billy's neck. That seemed to stimulate the 
trappers, where a few hardy cattle might gets precarious noo egeee) bee § sign "hte ance that he will not sell or} Out of Steve's hearing we all remarked upon the obvious] musky to fresh feats of agility and daring. He began cut 
living. ig ee 1e Mp Agi capi to sell they will give | inequalities of the going, Of course, there was no trail, ting figure-eights and spirals around the raft and under it, 
That day has passed. Now there are throe railway lines] a ey Pte it yl 64 + A see the salt to put in the butter] save those which moose and deer and caribou had made and| and, I think, over it. He had us tied up like Laocoon and 
headed for the great Peace River country, The Alberta : Agel it wi Hes: im 121 cents a pound, Two pounds! those trails led everywhere and anywhere. With hats pulled] sons in the grasp of the encircling snakes, when Billy, at- 
Government is cutting a road for 200 miles trom the nearest | °° Pe sReab athe Hud heute rule all through that north | over our eyes we pushed roping! thtough dense spruce,| tempting a quick turn, went through the raft to his arm-pits. 
railway point, and homesteaders and traders are clamoring ih Bork Ver it ) 810 Bay Company could lay salt down | hemlock, juniper, swamp-willow, and tag-alder thickets. Wel] 1 tried to help him and pried off a log or two. Then the 
for more roads, more transportation facilities. They have <) > th , MARAE at $1t a Pr from the natural deposits climbed over wind-rows and sank into great logs that looked | spikes began coming out. 
learned what that district offers, and want to be among the] VOPs te northern MG Factor Wilson er the Fort dis-|sound and were but dust. We »lodded through caribou-moss Hach rush of the musky took away an integer in our fac- 
first to choose. Mr, Cornwall wants everyone to know, and i: eel oe a a with the statement that ‘*We must make|to the knees and floundered through tamarack-swamps. tor of buoyancy, When the moment of final disintegration 
is anxious to get the best blood of Canada into the Peace] ® "The creat oS “ill hoya ate _ Steve's head-net early confirmed his judgment and estab-| came, Harry and I began swimming. Billy, however, strad 
River district. Though he does not own an acre of land of th a “aia th wil ae morfree' e, te they have herds lished its own efficacy. It incarcerated all the black-flies| dled the biggest log and bade the muskellunge lead on, which 
there, he has adopted the methods which have been found so] t tt hed att ‘aan ae Sealy. iat or than buy from} and deer-flies along with Steeve and distracted their inten. the muskellunge forthwith did. Had it not been for canvas 
successful by land speculators—to lot the press know and to} (i) ay sat ia ey ahs, could readily produce more than the} tions from us entirely, They seemed to think it a lure in-| hat and briar pipe clenched in his teeth, Billy would have 
place on file accurate data regarding the country gathered by _ a ro at pon 8, say ep < nig state ae they | tended for their exclusive divertisement and Sportive tastes,} passed very well for Aphrodite : towed Olympus-ward 
experienced men who had no interests to serve. ct i caiios te 4 Hike ry by “ik ih ae f re ae to| When Steve discovered the effects of this fatuous interpre-| by dolphins from her radiant bath. Harry and I wanted to 
In organizing the party there was some difficulty in| 7) P sea Bien is that ai pd “Yi ia 8 ; eh @ cut./ tation, he wrathfully hung his head-net upon a tag-alder| stick around and enjoy the water-fete, but we had a hundred 
getting the class of men désired, but the results show that wits ze ‘ give : r a he § woul oe the i d to one. bush, We often speculate even now how bad y that bush has} yard swim ahead of us. Presently Billy turned his rod over 
he was very successful, The dean of the party was Emerson | © ei ee a triot ae he a} ee iaus will naturally} been bitten. to that avaricious musky and joined us, 
Hough, novelist and short story writer, a man who knows a] &f the ’ nah ‘Btat ps tho x ay this and as large as four We emerged from that rank valley’ and nimbus of flies Of course, we could have built a fire and stripped ana 
great deal of the frontiers of America and their colonization; |) "0" ara iP teeae rah le middle by ve y side be held back/at last and regained the ridge-radiation, Joe stopped us| dried our clothes. But the black flies were showing much 
his chum, Ben K. Miller, of Milwaukee, naturalist; Prof. C. uist at A ‘t s i sotion, will are : vat oy time is not far} and we heard the music of trickling water, and between two] too much enthusiasm. We decided to abandon the secret of 
P. Bull, agronomist of the University of Minnesota; Prof. J. o an ‘det ah “ ques ~ will re e itself. pbc Satya Norway pines, deep at their roots, we found the erystaline | the ‘‘abounding’’ ramor and break the cross-country records 
H. Pettit, of the department of soil fertility, University of oe < . e rgpeced of agriculture progress rapidly even depths and wondrous refreshment of one of those enchanted| for camp. Soaked flannels do not. make wilderness-going 
Illinois; Arthur EB. teFatians, a Canadian, whose writings in|“ air i stewie! pectin gory ty Ba Springs with which a bountiful providence has equipped the| easy, but they do provide a potent sort of incentive, The 
American periodicals are well known; Gardner Hazen, of fe this P un i 8 Fant on et oes e ar given the valley| northern forests. Camp Boss regretted that we hadn't thrown Steve into the 
Farm and Fireside and Century; Robert Dunn, who was I addy 744 2 pr tot Age i ae an ardent hunter. On across the plateau we moved, Steve’s restin -respites | lake, 
under an agreement with Everybody’s Magazine; Allan R. eG ry thine ~ ig phe ' ~s a ong the shore, and he] growing more frequent, needful, and protracted. We broke Michael gave us a very impressive exhibition of wood. 
Gillies, of Toronto; BE. W. Day, a practical farmer and land A ee ‘et, ‘, Bay fi heggh ; ee alling to the rifle} through a hedge of red birches and trailing pine and then a] craft when we were ready to start. He took a look ‘at the 
man from Dayslaud; and last, but not least, a half-dozen cee pilot, ‘ ny ap ma } i Wee ears, moose, ducks,| great marvel and an expanse of surpassing loveliness burst setting sun, at the top of ‘Old Baldy,’’ and, then, at the 
newspapermen and an official photographer. a eiiy'avenn all tl Stine netted ot es ask. 4 part of our] out upon us, We had come upon a country of giant cedars | faraway cove on Lake Superior and that coveted camp-fire 
This outfit left Edmonton on July 27 last for Fort Ver y. : u _ = eos heh ng of 55, where the game} and spruces, stretching away, on a slight incline, to the misty | where Nish-i-shin-i-wog'’s dinner was simmering an dry 
milion and Grand Prairie, and in five weeks of strenuous} ““¥,'S a 26bta Oty 3 age bri Mel frontiersman, mountain which loomed up, perhaps four miles away. Wild| clothes and hot things and great good cheer were waiting 
travelling covered a total distance of 2,100 miles. How can ; : opel orbids rvs hai e rie * erence to the wonder: | roses made ey the whole wild color scheme of predominant | Then Michael grunted and stated briskly down the hill. 
that journey be described within the scope of a single article. if Srahit, 7.006 e tag Vt ce pi grimage. _It is a basin| green, with blue hare-bells in the rocks and yew and juniper} side, already shadowing in the approach’ of evening. He 
It covered every class of country from open prairie and well @rsine’l 2 : heres ase" ight Mh pite i in places and| and moose-maple. The country was open and wonderfully] went straight, over hills, through dark valleys canons, and 
valley land to semi-mountainous country and heavy timber. ig gnee anc ao ee t has a mi d winter temperature, | park-like in its exquisite composition, Swamps, we stumbling after the old patriarch, and at last 
Much of it was over rough timber trails, and 1,200 miles was oF re erie an cat e re -4d the yp through, though most " Our expressions of admiration Were awed whispers—save | we emerged from the thickets—within ten feet ‘of the crack 
along the rivers and lakes of the north waterways second to a My rig “ny now on t he ~— put up hay for work| Steve’s who, breath and utilitarian instinet returning to-| ling camp-fire which a huge boulder had entirely screened 
none in Canada. The first leg of the journey, Edmonton to oe rang ant or beet i ney eee: teen A 100,000 acres gether, declared fervently: from our view as we approached. 
Athabasca Landing, 105 miles, was over a road which {hoe ak en atte settiaetet tar noe Measaae Uy aca ae There s a half-million feet of timber without a knot- There was little political, ethical, esthetic, or piscatorial 
eentury old. Cut originally to accommodate the Hudson's] |“ 2 : ° A 4 ¢ ° { discussion about the fire that night—no see ; . 
Bay Cetapaay in thelr nerchern trade, it is now the main ive OF een ne ~ ae Rig for supplies range And we fell upon him, Billy was too tired to bait Steve and slave ean tie tired to 
artery to the Peace River country. non ae Aa’ . nt. higher an at Edmonton, to practical There were blueberries there, too. And such blueberries! | resent it, if Billy had. We Staggered to our blankets from 
We had spent two days in travelling over a large section| ! : het S i deomegs yay oe : ; —the average size of a Malaga grape. They nestled in the} a stupendous dinner and dropped straightway into that 
of the three prairie provinces, where a severe drought had : n how pre ne above lies the key of the whole situa- shadows of the rocks and Swept away, a sheen of misty blue,| profound, dreamless sleep of the northland 4 
iven evidence of hard times for the farmers, but out from | "0" tes ; e north—the cost of supplies, To-day it is no|as far as the the eye could reach, Bear tracks showed we It is a terrific shock to be awakened when one is sleep 
monton there was a marked improvement, The land is a a Ty < a — who is not prepared to undergo hardships,| were not the only appreciators of this luscious bounty. ing the delicious sleep of complete physical exhaustion " 
series of bottoms cut by sandy or gravel ridges, and about|'® G0 without things which are not in the list of absolute] Joe nosed about, while we rged upon blueberries and| never can forget that shock. At last I realized that it \ 
one-third of it is excellent farm land, where there were me proton Foti 9 to go in there now must be self-reliant| smoked.and baited Steve. In ians always do that—nose| the Camp Boss’s voice that I had been hearing for cent hie 
stands of oats which should produce up to 60 bushels to the ip ‘ A horn ul; in fact, he must be the stamp of man who] about, I mean, When we were coasting Lake Superior, Joe| He had me by the leg—-and he was sayin mand re tite 
acre this year. North of the Landing our real trip began, | bewed a ae to Nd the Ontario forests a century ago. Sueh|and Michael would disappear while we lunched and return| many times: — ying peating 
for a short distance out we passed 55 degrees north latitude, | * "8" will do well and enjoy himself. Within the next three| triumphantly with a rabbit or a wolf-trap or an abandoned “Up, lads, quick. The Ford's out in the eove—whistli 
beyond which it was never supposed farming operations} Y¢@"s, or when the railroads arrive, it will be the greatest] moccasin or a rotting dog-sled—or some other priceless| for us.’’ iene 
could be successfully carried on in Canada east of the| Country in the world which offers free land to the home- woRRy: , I sat up in my blankets and had rerti 
steader. The government policy of keeping it out of the t was lunch-time when we heard the brook. Of course] just the og ae shoek rey carrie. wane hea op sl t 
presezted by Turpin, ‘Seventedh yar Ye yahas in ar mands, of, ihe Spesulator and 7oe = homesteader cannot, bb, Michael heard it first, Bise What prerogatives are there in all after a brutally abrupt return from oblivi n. ae Eeh 
ayo, the suvants laughed. Turpig  had| why do you scratch some of it out. . ! ” tsit will} aY-dignity""and Michael eighty at Teast? Joe had{ fre was stl) burning low. The moon, too, was low and 
be ned estou the Athabasca, and from there along the vag Aes pd sc descucaaamaaee : CORY started the fire in a place so formally beautiful in its ar- ay fo oe ss sees eto bo» eat Bi peer fire ge 
enur ; A ; “ ne ‘ : ; m edars and shrubs and flowers that it left| lighted lanterns. is not nice to strike a five-tent camp a 
Lesser Slave River to aa: ot Foy og gv) hp ed There thy other prairies there oe oe ~ ie Pas hae rag ap ek aie al Nh im eth PH at we were picnick- ree to dress in the unbelievable cold; to pack wet clothes 
water 90 miles in length. | i er ree ig he eat of every Canadian within "ee a i a Ph yr -ven Lake and|ing on somebody ’s stitat aes country estate—somewhere | with your bedding; to take down your rods and untie hard 
1 okine pry ¥ the Hudeon ’s Bay Company, and of ere anita feat thle etoasel qualifieations are all the same,| between the formal garden and the tennis lawn. Trout for| knots and coilect eae kits pele numb gd and pep 
ne, 58s ie Saale e} “te iu, | ™ Pideor ge, Mi’ ; ani ; iously, is preferable to bacon. The Camp Boss{ deadened minds, while an impatient lake-eaptain blows hurry 
Revillon Brothers, their powerful rival; there are a sawmill, The district will support a population of millions, and already lunch, obviously, 1 tution ovt theve’ in tie Ulacitice at aia laine 
grist mill, two large agree hap Ag wraps) peers there are thousands headed sung sa A or merely waiting for we! Sars phy spend Gere ere neon, Sereting Snare Sopeior with aye is: pies duabe to Shae hie i 
ebildren, cinders eeige” y tala 500 people. The day better transport. It is the Last North. lating, the way Steve threw off complete exhaustion, nay, The sun was just piling up over the reefs and the sea 
manent Be ee Oe ament telegraph line, which id Sere paralysis of mind and body, when he heard the word ‘‘trout.’’| gulls were awakening to another work-day, when the last 
we SFttve: = P River Crossing, reached there, The water was boiling and Michael’s cunningly-made tea-| boat-load—the Camp Boss and Joe and I—after a last look 
is being nba pn wet, kage on ' cups of birch-bark were ready, when we heard shouts, first | around, pulled out of that sanctified cove and went up on the 
ae " ard i <a ae of a fine piece of country with of exultation, second, of apprehension__then shrill cries for| davits of the J. C. Ford, That last look around was tragic 
Grouard 18 t fertile prairies which are just being help. Of course, they were Steve’s cries, We rushed to the| but vastly disillusioning, because, contrasted with the horrors 
several small but mos ect of homesteaders now on the brook. It was a versatile and many-mooded little brook—j|of an abandoned ecamp-site, even civilization is bearable. 
settled up. There are a nu Wo ar cok le of thousand more. here and there a deep, green, mysterious pool—and then a| Then a bell in the engine-room sounded the knell—the knell 
rag oan ere. Cait leas Metis almost solid timber, 5 . were camping on St. Ignace] 8treteh where the gurgling water scarcely covered the stones. | of another play-day ended and another summer-idyl! gone- 
ey aan sarace: for 86 miles, with a few stretches of bot- Bay, Lake Superior, and shat we were camping ee The Camp Boss had stationed Steve at a pool with his rod| that’s the real tragedy of it—gone forever. 


; Island. Michael and Joe and Nish-i-shin-i-wog, being all} f f 
Sew abe San seceniay-eearne rv ig ie pons ayer amiable redmen and experienced guides and eager ever to and eae him to do a sain rebate a 
ape foaty ‘ed sag ier ge die yh an Sane soil with silt} impart cheering information, to be corrected or retracted Steve's first cast was, undoubtedly, an invitation to the 
while the timber country carried 3 e, dee 


A 2 ima i were perfectly sure that they| largest and most democratic social event that pool had ever 
subsoil, it is only natural to suppose that it will not be sere Prergacter iyo brag te Me dae de that lake. known, ‘iney rushed from all nooks and corners, Steve said 
opened until the greater part of the prairie has been settled. Te ne Reet place, the map showed the lake plainly and he counted 398 fighting for his flies, The survival of the 
But it is cheering to know that there is so much timber alluringly. Moreover, being a garrulous and candid map,| fittest was quickly a judieated and Steve found himself 
available. The lack of trails has had a tendency to keep earl ae eaten mape go, it grew confidential, giving the hooked up with two very big, thoroughly frightened trout, 
people out of this district, but we were informed that there is lake's length—six miles—and its population and ‘‘prineipal| That was the cry of exuitation. Then those two fish did an 
a strip of excellent land extending through to the foothills,) Yaa toe 40 wit—‘‘abounding in speckled trout.’ We|untraditional and most reprehensible thing. They should 
200 miles west. Some of the farms seen here were a revela- aie very much to find that lake; first because we aspired| have circled round and round the pool until we could find 
tion, and it was here that we had our first look at the vege- behav gies just how utterly shameless in its mendacity the map| Steve’s net for him. Instead or that, they started down the 
table gardens which bid fair to be one of the great features could be; second, because we wanted to extend an angler’s brook, That was the cry of apprehension. 
of the north country. ; greeting to those trout which had been ‘‘abounding’’ all Steve followed on, being the only thing he could do, More- 

Peace River, or Ouanjagi (Our Own Beautiful River), 45] these fifteen years of that map’s misled life with little or| over, the pace was killing, because even a trout half out of 
the Crees call it, is one of the great rivers of Canada, Its) 9 encouragement; and, third, because we calculated that we | water, sliding along on its side over moist stones is no lag. 
bed is half a mile in width, it has a channel six feet in| }4q at most but two days left of a month’s playtime in the| gard. For fifty yards down that brook, falling down, get- 
depth, a current of from two to four miles an hour, and it i8| wilderness. The little pulp-wood steamer, J, C. Ford, might|ting up, screaming for help, Steve went, paced by those two 
navigable for stern wheelers for 600 miles. The banks in| come poking her snub-nose into the cove to-morrow and trout. The trout knew the turns better, but Steve was mak- 

laces are 900 feet in height, but the table or bench land) whistle us arrogantly back to starched linen and the kindred|ing a pretty race of it, plucky and spectacular, when we 
ehind is the choicest of park country. In fact, while driv-| jorrors of civilization, reached the brook. ; ‘ : j 

ing over it, we experienced a constant series of disappoint- So the Camp Boss arose from his H.B. blanket, stretched Once he sprinted and overtoo Mis Tate-108 ers with a 
ments. In many places it resembles the rolling country to] jimself toward the white northern moon, kicked a log back splendid burst of speed. He tried to kick one into a clump 
the north of Toronto, where open hills and valleys are cut! into the camp fire, and said: ‘‘Well—how about it? Who goes| of alder bushes and grasp the slippery body of the other with their chauffeur, for their pwn destruction, But precisely the 
by patches of trees, and, coming as we did trom civilization,| after the lake?’’ j “ 4 pained Sages, Rh 5 pe e sat upon sy ene bys a < opposite is the case as a moment’s thought will show. Had 
there was a constant expectation that just behind the next Of course he might have said ‘‘to the lake’? and been | it, an urled shuddering curses up 1 ner, ne struc there been no obstruction to the wisn Tha aaaataiecan alabt 
piece of forest or over the next hill we would come upon a] more grammatical, but being a north-woodsman, the Camp | Savage blows at it with a crooked stick. Michael netted Be uat down ai coatat thoes wPniy pee oak ype ep Hee, 
village or at least a farm. But every hope was doomed to] goss knew well the elusiveness of which lake and map in| them and Steve accepted congratulations and ‘‘entertained other, will happen in spite of avergaatla os rl ngage 
disappointment. A furrow has never been cut on it, conspiracy were capable, He knew that we’d have to sur- at lunch, Coe Ae aril as aly piecnutions ase ‘baksn ne coat peo EY rs 

The section of the Peace River country which Mr. Corn-| round that six-mile lake and tire it out and trip it up and The lake, the six-mile ake, the lal e of our dreams and human aonduitarsaadan i pred a ps es yg an ob 
wall represents in the Alberta Legislature sel ae we sit upon its heaving chest before we could properly call it coe sane. a — po age ge Sate Tureen» cerrreaeer aedinehi & vaemantarr tapas Gf delatanal ee Siteation - 

) 00 acres. Of that 10 per cent, is untillable, being] guy own, 5 . ’ , ’ ss 7. | ’ 
pga or cliff, One-third . open prairie where a steam The verdict for a sunrise departure lake-ward was unani-|the blue sheen and sparkle of it burst out upon us, as we io eae 5s lg dp Buch moet ‘assovaniete 

low may be operated without hindrance, The balance is} mous; that 1s, virtually unanimous. ‘The Indians didn’t|réunded a sentinel-rock upon a shoulder of Old Baldy. aeatiole dacs , ed, M & 

Forest oe hay meadow, which must be cleared or drained be-| vote at all, because this business of discussing and consulting| Little time was squandered in congratulations. There was ver yea are been, Gud hop of these expuentle oer 
fore it can be farmed, The surface drainage is of the finest,|q roll of paper with ridiculous lines and letters on it dis-|o unfolding of the starry banner or exchange of appropriate ines tha reins fe ge rage was that hm yrhganmgeacd an 
and there are a hundred or more small lakes scattered) gusted them, Steve was asking himself in what coat-pocket | dramatic and maudlin sentiment. We had work to do—speci- irilni waa scemectint ies oe pee oe see whe i - 
through it. The surface soil is silt, rich in humus for a depth | oy in whose tent or on what rock he had left his pipe and| fically, a raft to build. We wanted to see just how expectant Gh athantinn’ bate edly 0 Ber. 2 n me es 4 Ae pee 
of from 12 to 20 inches, and the subsoil is silt or clay of} didn’t hear, At least, he pretended not to hear, He felt and appreciative ‘speckled trout’’ can be when they have ania whieh wekas ries he tf r ? Poway 4 ther we i 
light texture. Only a small section shows traces of alkali] about the entire project of the lake-trip precisely as the In- been abounding ’ for generations without the interference fzally to make thas 7 4 nee ry haf 8 ” 0 “i is : $4 
and the water of the lakes and rivers is pure and sweet.| dians felt about the map—and if that could be translated of the “‘race suicide pro-ponents and the census man, Aud oA Slat oncel eae ge i o Pin 8 x Py ng bbe rk 
Good wells may be struck at depths of from 10 to 50 feet. | into good, pure Chippewa idiom it might be printed here with } We started out sauely with the purpose of having a raft peace e Krai, Tain mag Seat wit ig? oing ~ 

Great attention was paid to the character of the soil by| propriety. Steve could get all the exercise and adventure he ‘built for comfort, not speed. After the first official test He ineite Ber pond 4 ee whether 0 train is approac’ att 
our two agronomists, for there were climatic conditions and really craved by carrying his rod and fishing-box from his there was some logical conjecture even about the ‘‘ comfort. Alia he ‘Tecerdaa ae ue et ene when it comes, me eee 
conditions of vegetation which they had never before encoun-| tent to the beach or strolling over to the grub-tent, Had We had two very brilliant young engineers among us—men nf robabilit, Pet n/a igd the working out of a pla Dp or 
tered, Records of the rainfall showed that the whole dis-| he been given the power to arrange such matters, he would|‘‘sure to be heard from’’—you know the kind. Billy, for p Nor is 4 1 7. as an accident beyond one’s ae. 
trict would come under the heading of a ‘‘dry farming’’| sit on a rock and cast, Kaiser-like, while the pick of Superior | instance, had built numberless million-dollar railroad bridges, AA. peypllha Pyt ye i e question of danger that is amperien® 
proposition, but yet there was a luxuriance in the natural] reef-trout were driven up to his busy dropper-fly. but the mechanical problem of the raft baffled him, Indeed, oe ee ee i oe man mania, The mania is in eek 
grasses and timber growth which belied this. They carried Billy said something sotto voce to Steve. It was some-|in a half hour more engineers-in-chie resigned from the job ine pm rey w 4 oug t to be a cheerful and brac 
a soil auger with them and hundreds of borings were made,|thing stinging and stimulating and subtly contemptuous, than have come home from Panama for a presidential spank. =e P pore ng d an saw) olesome exeitement, It transforms 
the holes being sunk to a depth of four feet. It was found| Steve sprang to his feet and thundered: ‘‘I’ll show you|ing. At last we turned it all over to Michael and Joe, just ” polices ( ig one of the most delightful of all modes 
that the soil was of such a character that roots penetrated it| whether I’m a quitter or not,’? And when we had disen- as each of us felt from the first to be inevitable. They did enatne's g - uf waet cannot properly e dignified by the 
readily to almost any depth, and the consistency was such tangled them it was perfectly evident that Steve was ‘‘going| it in, perhaps, fifteen minutes—and it was declared sea- oye Pee TAY at a i, Instead of seeing a country, getting 
that it held moisture readily, The rainfall comes at a season | after the lake.’’ werner. and ample for three. pr Boag cy poring ” peculiarities, and partaking of its 
when the greater percentage of it may penetrate the soil and **Gee-sus’’ in stabning splendor was coming over the| I don’t know why Billy, Harry and I wero elected the reg , the i ng automobilist chains himself down 
act on the growing crops, while the winter cold drives the| eastern rim of Superior and screaming gulls were deep in the| prize-erew, but we were, Harry took Steve’s trout-rod and absorbed inthe of getting over the ground, and becomes 

frost to a depth of several feet, allowing the moisture to] serious and ceaseless business of getting fed, when we| leader of flies. He meant to get at the bottom of this ve 4 at e monotonous physical satisfaction of his swift 
come to the surface slowly, a condition which has proved] tumbled out of blankets and raced to beach and bath, while ‘* abounding _rumor, Billy ogusppad himself with a steel "9 a4 y say and the inane contemplation of his record 
most satisfactory for wheat and coarse grains. the nipping air made speed and comment unavoidable. When| rod and a ‘‘spinner.’’ I manned a paddle of grotesque design | W 9 ivy sat night. There is something about the whole 

Robert Jones, curator of the Dominion Experimental | the third relay had suecessfully brought Steeve to the open,| and we were off amid cheers from the reviewing-stands. The ~ * or reminds one of the stupefying fascination of a 
Farm at Fort Vermillion, has a record of the rainfall of that | still clinging to his blankets, we breakfasted, then made up| work of Reaping afloat—above the knees—and dodging ug abit, Probably nine out of ten who indulge in the 
district since June, 1908. From that date till the end of | packs, sought out compass, fly-rod, and steel-rod, flies for| Harry’s hopeful back-casts engaged our minds for the first — ess pesetiee do so because others do it, and would 4 
May, 1909, the rainfall was 17.68 inches, the next year it| those for which the map prepared us and spinners for those|few minutes. It was a nice point whether I preferred | 4 ounans old more the proper use of the automobile at a 
was 13.42, and during June and July of this year it was 6.39| they are the piratical pike. Harry’s flies or Billy’s spinner-hooks, but T decided that, if| reasonable speed if only they, or somebody for them, had 
inches. Those are the growing months, At Dunvegan from Also we took a shot-gun for foolish spruce-hens, buck-|1I had any latitude of choice, I’d stick to Harry and his flies neane ononge to think of this alternative, In the meanwhile, 
August to July, 1906-07, the rainfall was 14.11 inches, the | which lurk in green lake bottoms where trout are not—and|as a gratuitous decoration of my ears or back-hair or cheeks, b 14 + 1 go on in their eapdley, their recklessness, their 
next year it was 10.15 inches, next year it was 12.96 inches,| shotted shells for an inhospitable bullmoose, a camera for e had swept out majectenly a hundred yards from hoa al disregard of the rights of others; and we can only 
and the present year shows 11,08 inches, At Peace River| the log-keeper, and a hatchet and spikes for raft-building.| share when it became evident that, if there Was any ‘' abound. nape that when such a disaster oceurs as that on which we 
Crossing the rainfall from September to August, 1907-08,| Michael and Joe carried, in their packs, a skillet, a tea-pot,|ing’’ being done in that lake, it wasn’t the ‘‘speckled|have commented, there will be a few at least who will take 
was 11.48 inches, the next year it was 13.30 inches, and this | bread, bacon, salt, a culinary equipment rudimentary in the|trout’’ that were doing it. We were discussing this further|the lesson home to their mind and their conscience, ’’ 


around Harry's leg. It must be remembered how thoroughly 


were doing a Virginian reel or something on that raft from 


THE LAKE OF THE ‘‘ABOUNDING TROUT’’ 
(By KIRK B. ALEXANDER) 
NQUESTIONABLY, the lake was out there (and unques- 
U tionably still is) somewhere in the heart of St. Ignace 
Island. We were as sure of that as we were of the 
facts that St. Ignace Island blocks the entrance to Nipigon 


THE SPEED MANIAC 
ISCUSSING a recent motor car accident near Cape May, 
New Jersey, in which five persons in an automobile 
were instantly killed by an express train which crashed 
into their car as it dashed across the railroad tracks, the 
‘Evening Post’’ of New York makes an interesting analysis 
of the speed maniac and his attitude of mind. In part the 
‘*Post’’ says: 

‘Tn these circumstances, it may seem harsh to say that 
what happened to these people, lamentable as it was, is but 
the natural and normal consequence of their conduct. Yet 
such is plainly the case. And if the truth of the matter 
should be brought clearly home to even a small proportion 
of those whose automobiles are run on the same principles, 
or want of principles, these four automobilists and their 
chauffeur will not have died in vain. 

‘Let us consider for a moment the state of mind that 
this ‘accident’ implies, A ‘waving field of full-grown corn,’ 
we are told, hid the train from the view of the automobilists. 
This will probably be regarded by most persons as a cireum- 
stance mitigating the responsibility of the automobilists, or 
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The New Eldorado 


(By EDWIN MORRIS) 


igs = At years ago, in San Franciseo, lived a stran 
Junatie who was known as ‘(Emperor Norton.’? 5 

uliar delusion was that he was the ruler of North 
America, Everybody encouraged him in the belief, One 
man gave him a long blue coat with epaulets. Another gave 
him a sword, A friendly printer printed him some bonds, The 
bonds purported to guarantee that ‘‘five years from date’? 
imperor Norton would pay the bearers certain sums, And 
the ‘‘emperor,’’ black-whiskered, beaver-hatted, soggy-eyed, 
and serious, took the bonds very seriously. Up and down 
Kearney Street he strode, ‘‘financing’’ the affairs of his 
empire, The spectacle appealed to the popular sense of 
humor, and the royal treasury was never empty. 

wate one afternoon the emperor, footsore and weary 
strolled into his palace—a lodging-house on the fringe of 
Chinatown, Fifteen minutes later a group of vagrants who 
were loitering in front of the house Foard a crash of glass 
and saw the emperor coming through a ground-floor window, 
bringing the sash with him. He landed on the sidewalk, 
seramblea into the gutter after a bit of brooze-blown paper, 
gazed at it eagerly, put it into the inside pocket of his coat, 
then turned around to ‘‘cuss’’ the crowd, 

*“*What you hoboes all gathering around here for?’’ he 
asked, ‘‘Anything strange that L should want to get a 
$1,000,000 bond that | happened to drop as [ came in? Think 
I'd leave it out here for you to steal?’’ 


This story is told to illustrate three common human 
characteristics. From the crowd that gathered when the 
emperor jumped through the window we see that man is most 
interesting when he is in action, The emperor's great con- 
cern lest he should lose a ‘* million-dollar bond’’ shows how 
powerfully even the phantom of money wrestles with the 
imagination. The inability of the emperor to understand 
why spectators regarded his action as peculiar illustrates 
the universal tendency to believe that if others strikingly 
differ from us in opinion, it is they, and not ourselves, who 
are ‘peculiar, ’’ 


From this point of view read the story of the world’s 
newest gold camp. See the things that men do for them- 
selves for money that they would not do for anybody else 
for anything. See the insanity of it. Not the insanity of 
the men who are getting the gold, They are sane enough. 
The gold will do for them most of the things they expect it 
to do. But see the insanity of the world that applauds the 
gold-getters as contributors to the world’s wealth. 

Undoubtedly this is not plain, It was not plain to Em- 
peror Norton why the hangers-on around his palace marveled 
that he should jump through a window to recover a paper 
that he believed represented great wealth. Money casts a 
spell. So let us first understand why the world is insane in 
believing that the mining of gold increases the world’s 
wealth, 


Let us begin with the first fact that wealth is a product 
of labor that is useful in maintaining human life or inereas- 
ing its happiness. Wheat is wealth because it can be eaten. 
Cotton is wealth beeause it may be woven into cloth and 
worn. Lumber is wealth because it may be made into houses, 
And gold is wealth precisely to the extent that it can be 
made to minister to the comfort or welfare of human beings, 
A gold filling in a tooth is wealth. So is a gold watch-case. 


But gold coin is not wealth. Goid coin is but the repre- 
sentative of wealth. Gold coin, the representative of wealth, 
is not wealth, any more than a man’s agent is the man him- 
self. A man’s agent muy, within certain defined limits, 
represent him, yet he cannot take the place of the man. The 
man’s family will not accept him as the man; nor will the 
man’s friends. Ne, 

Yet the best proof that gold coin is not wealth must ever 
be that it cannot stand the test by which is determined what 
is wealth, Gold coin cannot be eaten. It cannot be worn in 
place of clothing. It can serve no other purpose except to 
represent buildings, food, clothing, or some other form of 
real wealth. If everybody in the world were to stop making 
real wealth, and go to mete and minting gold, the human 
race, within five years, would starve to death. ‘he human 
*ace wduld starve to death even if there were «billion 
dollars’ worth of gold coin for each man, woman and child. 

Because we desire to exchange among ourselves different 
forms of wealth, we have hit upon hog as a universal repre- 
sentative of wealth. Gold is an order for and a measuring- 
stick of wealth. A gold coin not only tells the dry-goods 
dealer to give the possessor of the coin dry-goods, but it is the 
measuring-stick with which the merchant measures the goods. 
And the possession of the coin is taken as presumptive evi- 
dence that the possessor has created real wealth, approxi- 
mately of the value of the goods for which he presents the 
coin as an order, \ 

A gold mine, therefore, is really only a box of orders for 
food, clothing, shelter and luxuries. So long as we will recog- 
nize no order that is not based upon gold, and the supply 
shall continue to be insufficient, the mining of gold will 
serve a useful purpose. The blowing of soap-bubbles would 
serve a useful purpose if no one were permitted to eat until 
be had bl-wn a certain number of bubbles 

What is believed to be and what may yet prove to be a 
great box of orders for any thing that money can buy is 
in the Porcupine Lake Mining District of Canada. Poreu- 
pine Lake is approximately 500 miles north of Toronto, In 
the summer of 1900, when gold was discovered, the region 
was inaccessible, and the conditions of life were so hard, that 
nothing except the lure of gold could have brought white 
men to the spot. Everywhere was a trackless, low-lying 
forest. Perhaps it would be more nearly accurate to say that 
everywhere was a great marsh filled with trees. In the 
winter the temperature dropped to 60 degrees below zero, 
and the snow rose to the forest branches, In the summer 
there was a pest of insects. Poisonous black flies—almost 
invisible because of their smallness—buzzed all the day, At 
night the black flies laid off and the mosquitoes came on, 
There was never a summer hour, by day or night, when a 
human being could have lived at peace; when his face would 
not have been stinging; his swollen features would not have 
made him grotesque. 

But few had ever suffered, because there were only a few 
to suffer. Only an occasional trapper ever penetrated the 
wilderness, The prospector had not come, because the pros- 
pector, as a rule, goes only where the mountains beckon, The 
prospector did not know that mountains, like teeth, may wear 
off until only their roots remain. Nor did the prospector 
know that, in the great dentistry of nature, these mountain- 
roots are sometimes filled with gold and silver, nickel and 
a such is the fact, When the world was young, & moun- 
tain range extended from Minnesota, across Ontario, to 
Labrador. Nobody but geologists would make this state- 
ment, because in this region there is now no sign of a moun- 
tain. But geologists make the statement with confidence. 
They say these mountains were the oldest mountains on 
the continent; that they were old when the Rockies were yet 
unformeu; that the glacial drift and the disintegrating ef- 
fect of untold millions of years of h at and cold have worn 
them away until only the ‘‘roots’’ remain; and they point 
to the roots as proof of their theory. 

The roots are there, Anybody can see them, Some of 
them are below the surface, some are above. Over most 
of the roots are a few feet of earth, out, uere and there, a 
huge shoulder of rock thrusts itseis above the surface; here 

nd there a great ledge plows its way through the forests 
tha then disappears in the marsh; and nowhere can one dig 

ithout coming to rock, 

Vr Senso taathant explains, pernaps, why these moun- 
tain-roots were not permitted to remain untouched for an- 
other hundred million years. The incident had its inspira- 
tion in politics, The Ontario government felt that it was 
losing strength with the farmers, Wise men in the ministry 
jooked around to see what could be done, The farmers in 
the ‘‘clay belt’’ had been clamoring for a railroad, The 
ministry decided that it would be good politics to give it to 
them, Bo it was decided to build a railroad from North Bay, 
on the shores of Lake Nipissing, to connect with the great 
transcontinental line, now under construction, fart her north, 

It was while this railroad was building that Fred La Rose, 
a member of the construction gang, blasted his way into an 
old mountain-root, made himself rich, made Cobalt, made 
more than a score of multi-millionaires, and caused Canada, 
which had produced almost no silver, to produce 12 per cent, 
of the world’s output. Two men, in six days, trundled out 
$57,000 worth of silver with a wheelbarrow, As an indirect 
result, Sudbury became the world’s chief producer of nickel, 

All of which seemed to be against the rules made and pro- 
vided by nature. Canada had never been known as a silver 
country. Near Cobalt there was nothing on the surface 
to indicate that silver might be near. But no eye had seen 
below the surface. No mind had dreamed of the gold and 
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silver-filled roots of worn-off mountains, An explanation was 
— geologists, who examined the formations, gave 


The logical assurance that the entire on might be 
sprinkled with precious metals quickly eau the country 
around Cobalt to be er agen But prospecting in forest- 
covered marshes does not proceed rapidly. Not until the 
summer of 1909 did prospectors push 250 miles northward, to 
the region of Poreupine Lake. 


There is about as much uncertainty with regard to who 
first discovered gold in Porcupine as there is with regard to 
who discovered America, George Bannerman, however, 
gro to be the Columbus of the oceasion. Bannerman, an 
old prospector, in July, 1909, scraped the moss from a bit of 
the surface of a projecting rock and saw wet flakes of shin- 
ing gold staring up at him from the ayary. But the first 

reat discovery was made hy a gang of. prospectors headed 
y Jack Wilson. Wilson, or one of his subordinates—no two 
reports on this point are alike—found the great ‘‘Dome’’ 
that bagrs Wilson’s name. The ‘‘Dome’? is a ridge of rock, 
550 feet long, 40 to 80 feet wide, 20 to 30 feet above ground, 
and no one yet knows low deep, that is rr igen laden with 

old. Pull the moss from it anywhere and there is gold. 
Three shafts have gone down 100 feet and still there is gold, 
with the bottom of the rock yet to be reached. 


Nothing in the history of gold-mining better illustrates 
the eccentricities of gold-miners tnan the discovery of the 
‘‘Dome.’’ The discovering party consisted of three men, 
headed by Jack Wilson. The expedition was financed by a 
Chicago man named Edwards, who was engaged in the manu- 
facture of — t fixtures. Hdwards was to put up all the 
money in return for a half interest in iat that might 
be discovered. Wilson was to have a quarter interest, and 
each of the other two an eighth. 


For several weeks they prospected, first to the east of 
Poreupine Lake, in Whitney township, then to the west, in 
Tisdale township. They found gold and staked some claims. 
But the great ‘‘Dome,’’ although they camped, some of the 
time, within sight of it, almost escaped them. It was finall 
discovered, according to the story that is venerally believed, 
only because one of Wilson’s subordinates stumbled across it. 
He was not a miner, knew eee about geology, but did 
know enough to scrape off moss. Also, he had eyes. When 
the moss was off, he could not help seeing the gold. The great 
ridge that was henceforth to be known as the ‘* Wilson 
Dome’’ had been found, Stakes were driven and claim laid 
to the huge boulder. 


Now comes the first amazing feature of the discovery of 
the ‘‘Dome.’’ The discoverers, it would appear, knew little 
about gold mining. At any rate, none was a mining engineer, 
or even an experienced prospector for gold. Nobody knew 
whether the find was of great value. Apparently, none of 
them had the slightest conception of what the great rock 
was worth, At any rate, Wilson’s two subordinates, who 
wanted money, sold half interests in their ‘‘eighths’’ for 
$1,000 each. Each was thus left with « sixteenth interest 
in the mine, 


The man who, according to this story, actually discovered 
the ‘‘Dome’’ had a passion for diamonds, During the pre- 
ceding winter he had leaped across the aisle of a railway 
car and feverishly clasped the hand of a man who wore a 
big solitaire. The passenger was about ready to ‘‘knock 
his block off,’’ as one of the miners explained when he 
realized that the man who was gazing so intently at the ring 
only wanted to look at it. So, when the discoverer of the 
“<Dome’’ received the $1,000 for which he exchanged half of 
his interest in the mine, he at once put himself in communiea- 
tion with a Toronto jewelry firm, which took his $1,000 and 
sent him two solitaires, big enough to choke a chicken. 

**After that,’’ said a miner, ‘‘he was a great sight in 
the bush ,with his big rings. He was the only man north 
of Cobalt who wore diamonds.’’ 

While the discoverer of the ‘‘Dome’’ was buying dia- 
monds, other men were drilling the rock with diamond drills. 
The results were sufficient to cause a corporation to pay 
$900,000 for a 60 per cent. interest in the mine. The dis- 
coverer of the ‘‘Dome’’ thus received almost $56,000 for 60 
per cent. of his remaining sixteenth interest in tie mine, 
while retaining 40 per cent. of a sixteenth interest upon 
which he may draw dividends, But the sixteenth that he 
sold for $95,000 less than it was worth is gone forever. 


Thus fate sometimes snaps off the end of the prospector ’s 
good luck, Much snapping appears to have been done in 
the Porcupine district. Perhaps one who has found a for- 
tune ought not to complain thgt ne overlooked another for- 
tune, but human nature —is man -nature.. At any rate, 
read what happened to old ‘‘Bill’’ Davidson,-merely because 
a fat porcupine happened to cross his path at a critical time. 

‘*Bill’’ was prospecting in Tisdale township—the heart of 
what has since been proved to be the gold country, Believ- 
ing that the high spots were most likely to contain gold, he 
had climbed trees to see which spots were the highest. He 
had gone to the spot that seemed to be the most favorable, 
and begun staking off his claims. With swinging stride he 
was measuring off the distances—400 steps, 1,320 feet, the 
length of a claim. For every 100 steps he crooked a finger, 
and had but another 100 paces to go when a porcupine 
crossed his path, : A 

**Bill’’ stopped both walking and counting and drew his 
gun. Ife could not resist, because the stomach had counter- 
manded all orders of the brain, With a single shot he drop- 
ped the poreupine, But when he resumed pacing instead of 
crooking three fingers, he crooked two, As a result, he stak- 
ed, on the last claim, 100 paces more than the law allowed. 
If he had not stopped to shoot the porcupine, and thus lost 
count, he would have staked an additional claim, because he 
knew that all the ground included within his incorrect stak- 
ings looked good. Aah 

A few days later Ben Hollinger eame along and, beginning 
at a point somewhat beyond where Davidson had stoppe 
staking, staked claims back toward Davidson’s property. 
When the Ontario mining officials had figured the matter out, 
it was found that the two adjoining claims of Davidson and 
Hollinger overlapped. In other words, it was discovered 
that Davidson’s last claim was unlawfully long. 

Of course, Hollinger’s lawful claim stood, as against 
Davidson’s unlawful claim, and ‘‘Bill’’ had to give up part 
of his last claim. Moreover, he gave it up cheerfully. Per- 
haps he gave it up more cheerfully than he would have given 
it, if he had known how rich it was in gold. Maybe not, At 
any rate, the 100 paces of land that Bill didn’t get contained 
what has since become known as the ‘‘ Hollinger vein,’’ with 
enough gold in it to buy bacon for some time. 

Perhaps the most remarkable story, however, that has 
come out of Porcupine was told by a prospeetor named 
‘*Bill’’ Woodney. ‘‘Bill’’ has prospected from Siam to 
Labrador, with occasional jaunts to the equator. I say that 
this story comes from Porcupine, but really it does not. Bill 
is in Poreupine now, but the adventure that he sets forth 
began in Cobalt the winter before Porcupine was discovered. 

A mining man whom I believe to be reliable told me that 
Bill came to him one day and showed him a remarkably 
rich piece of gold quartz, at the same time asking him where 
he supposed it came from? 

‘* Not from anywhere in Canada,’’ was the reply. 

‘*T thought you would say that,’’ was the comment; ‘‘ but 
you are wrong,.’’ 

Then **Bill’’ told his story. 

He said the quartz was given to him by a widow. Her 
husband had been accidentally killed a short time before 
she gave it to him. The widow told him that the quartz 
came from a vein near Lake Abitibi, a frigid sheet of water 
up toward Hudson’s Bay, three hundred miles north of Co- 
balt. Her husband and two other men whom she named 
had found the vein, They had not staked their claims and 
registered them with the government at Toronto, because 
such registration would have been a notification to the 
world that they had found gold in the region, Winter was 
near when the discovery was made and they wanted to re- 
turn in the spring, prospect the country thoroughly, and 
stake out everything in sight. 

During the following winter, the busband of the woman 
who was so soon to become a widow was seriously injured 
in a mill, In a few days, he realized that death was near. 
He sent for two prospectors who hal accompanied him to 
Lake Abitibi, They came. 

‘*Boys,’’ said he, ‘‘T guess I’ve got to die. TI can’t go 
back with you in the spring to stake the claims. I want 
you to promise me that if I die you will give the old woman 
a third of what we found last year,’’ 

The men promised, The wife heard them. But she didn’t 
believe them. Something in the way they said they would 
made her believe they wouldn’t. So, after her husband 
died, she told her friend ‘‘Bill’’ Woodney about it. She 
wanted to know what she could do. 

‘*You needn’t do anything,’’ said Bill; ‘‘1’ll do it for 
ou.’’ 

, The widow had told Bill who the men were. He knew 
them. He knew where they were working. Bill hired out 
in the same place, In the course of a few weeks, one of 
them told him that they were going to quit at a certain time 
in the spring and take a long canoe and nunting trip in the 
country far to the north, 


That was enough clue for Bill. Two weeks before 
the announced time for the men to start, Woodney quit his 
{o> packed his kit and started for Lake Abitibi himself, 

et a map of Upper Canada and you will see how rivers 
and lakes are so interlaced that, by oecasionally carrying a 
canoe a short distance, one can go, in summer, almost any- 
where, Woodney knew the river by which they would enter 
the lake. His plan was to beat them to the jake entrance 
hide in the bush at the opening until they came along, and 
then follow them—at a sate distance, of course. 

When he reached the lake, he drew his canoe from the 
water, hid it in the bush, and prepared to wait. Bill wasn’t 
exactly nervous, but he knew he should not be reckless, His 
life, if he were found, would quite likely go out rather sud- 
denly. His old companions of the wiuter-time would know he 
was following them. So he built no fires, and ate concen- 
trated food tablets, and such other provender as he could 
prepare without making smoke. 

On the eighth day of his vigil, as he was veering out 
from the bushes, he saw the sight that he had waited so 
long to see, Down the placid river eame two canoes, cutting 
their ways through the cool waters and leaving flat-iron 
wakes in the rear. Bill hardly dared to breathe as they 
were going by. He didn’t dare move until some time after- 
ward. But when the canoes were mere specks in the lake, 
Woodney crawled from the brush, put his canoe in the water, 
loaded it with his provisions, axes and so on, and set out 
for the chase. 

Late in the afternoon, Bill saw the two specks disappear 
in what seemed to be an inlet. He kept in the offing until 
dusk, paddled what he believed to be a safe distance past 
the point where the men disappeared, and then landed, A 
mile back from the lake was a high hill. Bill made for it, 
He knew he could see best from the hill what was going on, 
He knew the men would build fires. From the hill he might 
see the fires in the daytime, and thus know precisely where 
the men were. From the hill he could hardly fail to see the 
fires at night. 

The first night there was no fire, but the next day Bill 
saw a blue spiral of smoke curling from the bushes back to 
the lake. His business was to watch the men, day by day 
and night by night, and when their fires no longer burned, 
indicating that they had gone, go down to the place where 
they had been, find their staked claims, and stake others all 
around them, 

Mor five days and nights the fires burned. Then there was 
no more fire, day or night. Evidently the men had gone, 
Bill wanted to be sure, so he waited three more days. Then 
he went down to the lake where his canoe was hidden, put 
it into the water, took pains to observe that there was on the 
lake no sign of human life, then slowly paddled his way 
along the shore, looking for the inlet. 

He found it. From the lake, it looked like a crooked 
finger of water, perhaps twenty rods long, not more than 
one hundred yards wide at the opening, and tapering down 
to a point. As silently as only a Canadian woodsman knows 
how to paddle a canoe, Woodney turned his craft into the 
inlet and began the ascent. Dewey crept into Manila Bay 
no more carefully than Bill crept up this arm of the lake. 
He felt no danger, perhaps—why should he, the men were 
away!—but everything seemed to make it fitting that he 
should be quiet. Nature herself was quiet. The fathomless 
silences of the far North were about him. Besides, he had 
waited long and travelled far to reach this day and place. 
Within the hour, he might see the vein, whence came the 
widow's quartz. 

Bill was paddling as quietly as he could when, at the 
“‘knuckle’’ of the water-finger—a point where the inlet was 
not more than fifty feet wide—he suddenly saw on the left 
bank—the two prospectors! The next instant one of the 
two men threw an axe at Bill’s canoe that all but eut it 
in two and sunk it as quickly as 4 mine could sink a battle- 
ship. ‘ 

Woodney doesn’t know yet why he is alive. 


He seemed 
to have no chance to live. 


It was two to one and the one 
was in the water. So were his food, his weapons and his 
tools. If he were not murdered during the next second, it 
seemed certain that he would starve during the next month, 
Not that he thought out all of these things while he was 
sinking. “te thought out nothing, All he did was to act 
first ana uk afterward. A few strokes with his hands 
and a few, ‘s with his feet put him against the bank. No 
rabbit ever tuok a trail faster than Bill took to the brush, 
He didn’t stop at the bank, like a dog, to shake himself, 
Probably he didn’t know he was wet. All he knew was that 
he wanted to get away, and he ran beeause he couldn’t fly. 


Bill needed no wings. His legs auswered every purpose. 
When he stopped. running, he again seemed to be alone in 
the northland. He could not see the lake; vor the inlet; 
aor the hill from which he had watched the fires at night. 
Brush, brush, trees, trees—everywhere. They seemed like 
friends, too. Life-preservers—every one of them. Stretched 
under a bush, he lay stiller than he ever sat in a canoe, A 
crackling twig might betray him to his pursuers, if they were 
near, He lay this way until nearly sundown. And the next 
thing he knew, it was morning. 

Sleep, and a little time to dull the edge of memory, make 
brave men of us all. Bill hardly needed the restoratives, yet 
they helped him. When he awoke, he arose. He didn’t 
know where he was, except that he was somewhere west of 
the lake, so he looked at the shadows, He knew the lake 
was in the opposite direction from which the shadows point- 
ed. He had no particular reason for wanting to go toward 
the lake, but he started. The forest seemed like a race-track 
when Bill sprinted in; it seemed like a cage now that he was 
going out. But fate guided Bill’s feet, and before nightfall 
he was again at his ald watch-tower—the top of the hill. 

Home is sweet, even if there is nothing in it—and the 
top of the hill looked good to Bill. Now that hunger was 
beginning to bore holes through his abdomen, it even seemed 
pleasantly tantalizing to look at the spot where a few days 
before he had eaten real food, And while Woodney, lacking 
even a piece of twine, was cheerfully trying to figure out 
how he could make a quail-trap, night came on and he saw— 
the campfire, down by the inlet! 

The rest of this story can be told in short sentences, 
Hunger, within the next forty-eight hours, drove Woodney 
into the very vamp of the men who would baye slain him, 
He crept up to them, late at night, and stole their food. 
He could not steal much at a time, but he stole enough to 


keep him alive, He stole, not once, but three times. The 
next time he went to steal, they ewre not there. They had 
pulled up camp and gone, bag and baggage. He took his 


life in his hands the next day and went down to see the 
claims they had staked. He didn’t find a stick, or a sign 
of a claim, He couldn’t even find anything himself that 
seemed worth claiming. The men had been erafty, he rea- 


soned. They had not camped near where they meant to 
stake, Perhaps after spying him in the inlet, and throwing 


the axe at him, they had decided not to stake anything until 
the next summer, He could only surmise, He could be cer 
tain only that the men had disappeared, that his trip had 
come to nothing, and that he was three hundred miles from 
Cobalt, with nothing to get home on but his feet. 

“*Doe’’ Cook is said to have looked somewhat thin and 
mussed up when he returned to Etah. Woodney says Cook 
was fat and well dressed, in comparison with the way he 
(Woodney) looked when he returned to Cobalt, In thirty 
six days, he had only seven quail, which he trapped Indian 
fashion, and a handful of berries now and then. 

The prospectors never returned. Whether they were upset 
and drowned in one of the many rapids; whether they fell 
to fighting and killed aech other, no one knows, Nor have 
they ever filed a claim to ore-bodies along Lake Abitibi, 
The mine that the widow hoped would make her rich is lost 
again, and the only proof that it ever existed is the heavy 
rock, flaked with yellow, that her husband brought home to 
her, 

Stories like these were whut put sree towns—Porcupine, 
Pottsville, and Golden City—in the Poreupine Lake region 
in midwinter. To get to the gold country, a road, forty miles 
long and straight as an arrow, was cut through the forest 
from the point where the railroad ended. A big corporation 
undertook the work, hired all the men available, and com- 
pleted the road in three weeks, The Canadian Government 
ast summer granted a concession for a railroad to the camp. 
Work is proceeding. According to the concession, the rail 
road must be completed by January Ist, 1911. 

The present population of the Poreupine region is esti- 
mated at 3,000, Here, where only eighteen months ago there 
was neither a clearing nor a human being, there are now 
banks, hotels, and supply stores, Every foot of adjacent 
territory is staked, The claims in Whitney and Tisdale 
townships alone number 900, In the whole region, 9,000 
claims are staked, 

Big corporations that bought out some of the original 
discoverers are sinking shafts and smelting ores to see what 
they carry, Some of the shafts are down a hundred feet, 
One can hear almost any kind of a story he wants to with 
regard to what the ores carry, I have no means of veri- 
tying these stories and therefore shall not repeat them. 
Some of them are too remarkable to repeat without verifica- 
tion, The best indication, to a layman, that some of these 
stories are true is that big interests are said to be buying 
into Porcupine, 


Mr, R. W. Brock, Director of the Canadian Geological 
Survey, said of the Poreupine region, in a report to the gov- 
ernment: 

‘*Quartz is remarkably widespread over the district, and 
visible gold is abundant in some showings, and has been 
found at numerons and widely separated points, ’’ 

Speaking of a particular shaft that had been sunk, he 
said in this report: 

‘It shows some beautiful ore, carrying free gold at the 
bottom of the shaft, and all over the surface showings, gold 
Splashes are liberally scattered, About 800 tous of very 
promising ore is on the dump. ‘The fresh ore is very promis 
ing looking, and seems as good at ninety feet as on the sur 
face.’’ 

All of which will not be pleasant reading for two pro 
spectors named Daigle and waster, if they are still alive. 
In 1904, they staked # claim for iron in Poreupine, and dug 
a pit six feet deep. The claim was never recorded, though 
the stakes bearing their names were found in 1909 by Alex 
Gillis, who staked the same territory for gold and recorded 
his claims, Gillis sold a five-sixths interest in the property 
for $250,000, 5 


LORD KELVIN’S CHALK 


HEN the late Professor William Thompson. afterwards 
Lord Kelvin, was at Glasgow, his absorption in his 
work was very great, especially his elass work, and he 

much disliked to be brought down to earth by any slight 
chance or inconvenience, 

On one occasion, after working out part of a calculation 
on the long-fixed blackboard on the wall behind the table, bis 
chalk gave out, and he dropped his hand dows to the long 
ledge which projected from the bottom of the board to find 
another piece. 

None was there, and he had to walk a step or two to 
obtain one, So he enjoined M ’Farlane, his assistant, who was 
always in attendance, to have a sufficient number of pieces 
on the ledge in future to enable him to find one handy wher 
ever he might need it. 

M’Farlane forgot the injunction, or could not obtain 
more chalk at the time, and the same thing happened the 
next day. So the command was issued, ‘‘M ‘Farlane, I told 
you to get plenty of chalf, and you haven’t done it. Now 
have a hundred pieces of chalk on this ledge tomorrow; 
remember a hundred pieces. I will count them.’’ 

M’Farlane, afraid to be caught napping again, sent that 
afternoon for several boxes of chalk, and carefully Jaid the 
new, shining, white sticks on the shelf, all neatly parallel, at 
an angle to the edge. 

The shelf was about sixteen feet long, so that there we 
one piece of chalk for every two inches, and the effect wa 
very fine. 

The class the next morning was delighted, and 
appreciative of M’Farlane’s diligence. Thomson came in, 
put up his eyeglass, looked at the display, smiled sweetly, 
and, turning to the applauding students, began his lecture, 


very 


THE LAND OF EGYPT 
{\GYPT, the country which Mr. Roosevelt has recently 
4 been advising Britain to drive on a tighter rein, was 
once spoken of by the great Napoleon as the most im 
portant country in the world. It is certainly one of the 
most wonderful and picturesque. 3 

Cairo, the capital, is an amazing jumble. It has been 
called the clearing-house of Europe, Asia and Afriea. One 
of its great charms is its higgledy-piggledyness. In its main 
streets you may see stately camels plunging along, and sniffing 
indignantly at the fumes of whizzing motor-ears; electrie 
cars trying to clear their way through herds of shaggy 
goats; while outside a jeweller’s shop that would not dis- 
grace the West End of London you may tind an open-air 
barber squatting on the ground with his customer, and carry- 
ing on his business. Professional story-tellers sit at the 
Street corners, telling stories that last for hours. The audi 
ence breaks up to watch, perhaps, the march past of an 
English regiment. Cuiro, naturally, is a great show place for 
tourists. No less than 80,000 visit it in a season, chiefly 
English and Americans, though of recent years Germans have 
also been flocking there in thousands, 

Egypt, it has often been said, is the Nile. If there were 
no Nile, there would be no Egypt. Everything in Cairo is 
either solidified Nile or a product of the Nile, from the street 
pavements to the beef in the restaurants. 

Yor, if there were no Nile, the Sahara 
extend from the Atlantic to the Red Sea. 
is made of Nile mud, Swept down from the mountains of 
Abyssinia, a couple of thousand miles away. Every autumn 
the Nile rises automatically some 25 feet, overflows, and as 
it goes back to its original position leaves a thick coating of 
rich mud for miles on either side. That part of North-East 
Afriea which gets this coating of mud is Egypt—what does 
not is desert. So inhabited Egypt is only a few miles broad 
It is a ribbon of a country, 

And that mud is the most fertile stuff in the world. It 
has been said that, if you tickle it, it laughs cotton and 
wheat. There is no rainfall except once a year or so, The 
Nile is the most important fact in Egypt. 7 

_ You have to bath, of course, in Nile water, The first 
time the visitor goes into his hotel bathroom there he gets 
4 surprise. He finds he has to bath in what looks like half- 
melted chocolate. When he comes out he finds himself cov. 
ered with a thin layer of liquid mud. Facetious travellers 
have declared that, after a bath, they have had to scrape 
themselves down, to prevent some crop or other from sprout- 
ing. 

The fellahin, as the Egyptian villager is called, has usually 

a very fine physical development. There are whole villagefuls 
in which every man might serve for a seulptor’s model. He 
is very industrious, but far from intelligent. He always 
aaee things in the slowest and most roundabout manner pos- 
sible, 
_ Travellers say that the first word an Egyptian baby learns 
is ‘*Backsheesh’’ (Give me a tip). And he soon learns what 
it means. The visitor to Egypt is beset by crowds of natives 
from the moment he arrives till he sets foot on the steamer 
again. Crowds swarm round the hotels, appealing for back- 
sheesh from every foreigner who shows himself. The fellahin 
wants backsheesh to act as a guide, backsheesh not to aet 
as guide, backsheesh for finding you a guide, backsheesh for 
driving the guide away. 

His ingenuity in getting backsheesh is amusing. ‘Two 
guides are usually taken for the ascent of the Pyramids. One 
pulls at each arm, Sometimes, too, one butts from behind. 
Every now and then they stop and demand backsheesh. If 
the tourist hesitates, they threaten to throw him over. If 
he shakes his fist at them, they break into friendly grins, 
and do not renew the subject. If he gives them an ample tip 
they indignantly demand more. 

A distinguished English explorer tells of an incident that 
happened when he set out on a journey through the Soudan. 
He had given his Egyptian carriers sufficient money to buy 
a stock of food for themselves, But the first evening they 
approached him, appealing for backsheesh with which to 
buy food, They had no food, they swore. The high-born 
pasha had food. Would he give them some of his, or back- 
sheesh to buy some? 

No? The high-born pasha would not? Well, they had 
no food, and it was time for them to die. So they solemnly 
curled themselves on the ground, and began writhing in the 
agonies of starvation. The high-born pasha went on cooking 
his own supper, and displayed not the slightest interest in 
their fate. When he did happen to glance round, it was to 
see them all laughing and chatting as they cooked their 
evening meal, The high-born pasha knew their little ways, 

**Cook’’ is a great institution in Egypt. Thousands ‘of 
natives are in the service of the famous tourist agent, and 
wear his uniform jersey, from water-carriers to steamboat 
captains, ‘‘Cook’’ has before now transported an army into 
Upper Egypt. The Kaiser had to call in ‘‘Cook’’ to take 
him round Palestine. And in Egypt there are natives who 
have never heard of Lord Cromer, the great administrator 
of British affairs in Egypt, but who look on ‘‘Cook Pasha’? 
oe Geen Mistah Cook’’ as the representative of British 
rule, 

Most visitors to Egypt find the dragoman an interesting 
figure. He is an official interpreter, and his English is usually 
quaint. A dragoman has been known, on taking charge of 
a large party, to bow solemnly and say, ‘‘ Ladies and gentle- 
men, love one another, In the words of the programme, birds 
in their little nests agree,’’ 

dince Britain took in hand the irrigation system, and 
revolutionized the administration generally, Egypt has pros- 
pered rapidly, There are many rich Egyptians in Cairo, But 
Egyptian business methods always strike the European as 
strange. An English motor-car agent will hear, perhaps, that 
a certain pasha is thinking of buying a car. He calls, is 
made welcome, and has a cup of tea, After about six calls, 
the subject of motor-ears is delicately touched on, And, even 
after the car is bought, a good many more calls and eups of 
tea are needed before the question of payment is hinted at, 

A Cairo business man has been heard to say that business 
in Cairo is simply fatal for the digestion. 


Desert would 
As it is, Egypt 


— 
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CHAPTER Si. —Continued 
Stand By To Go About 
FFIHAT'S the dirty work he'd like to 

have us dot’? groaned Heather 
Bloom 
“It's to 
very practical 


save our necks,’’ was the 
retort, “We might 
bout ship and sail into Morag, but 
who's to take the word of Heather 
Liloom against Old Seryme's, in the mat 
ter of a revenue collector murdered and 
found dead in « barrel aboard that 
same Heather Bloom's ship?’’ 
‘‘Anything, lad!’ groaned the seat 
master, ‘* 1 can’t think—-1 can't think! 
My brain's afire and tumbling like the 
x You do it—do the best for me, 
And the big skipper flung out 
1 helpless appeal to his 


soa, 
lad!"’ 
hi hands n 
young mate 
“Aye, aye, sirl’' said Smuggle ‘erie 
respectfully “Then bury it as. L'il 
make the arrangemeats and call you, 
sir, Ye might read a bit prayer afore 
we tilt the thing into the sea, A thing 
like that’l go well with a jury of land 
lubbers. For the rest, skipper, don't 
take on hard about it. You'll have the 
whip hand ot Giles Seryme for all time, 


even if you do have to explain in the 
end why you kept your mouth shut so 
long.’’ 

It’s not that, tad,’’ said i.eather 
Bloom; ‘ s the hard luck o’ it. The 
last trip. Think o' it! The last trip! 


I know now that! could have been hap 
py again; but, after this—no!—never! 
It’l har me-—haunt me, 1 tell you!’ 
And the broken man's voice arose in an 
agonized crescendo 

Smuggle-erie went back to the deck. 
The carpenter, Black, had finished coop 
ering up the barrel, and stood by the 
grewsome thing, axe in hand, like a 
headsman by the block upon which they 
were all to be executed. Tomlinson, 
with blood streaming from a cut over 
his left eye, stood sullonly by the wheel. 
The Red Mole still lay where he had 
fallen, but his son had partly recovered 
id had crawled into the 
e he lay muttering to him. | 


consciousness 
scupper, whe 
self, 

Not dead!’’ he said aloud. ‘‘Here, 
Saunders and Alec, carry him below and 
tie him up. You can do the same with 
the dummy one, there. We may need 
them before we're out of this wood. } 
You, Black, rig up some sort of funeral 
We're going to roll the collector over 
board.’ 

‘tAye, aye, sirl’’ 
forthwith set to work. 

In about half an hour all was ready,| 
and the barrel-coflin of thg late Mr. 
Horneycraft stood ready by the gang 
way. Each of the sailors had put on his 
hore-going and many of them 
‘ame into the solemn ring with their} 
Bible in hand. Heads bowed, they stood | 
in a semicirele and awaited the arrival 
of the master. The carpenter stationed 
himself by the barrel, ready to knock 
away the wedges and to let the queer 
coffin roll into the sea. 

When all was ready, Smuggle-erie 
went to notify Heather Bloom. The big 
sea-master was sitting just where he had 
left him, but at Smuggle-erie’s word he 
a bwle from a locker un 

Then he slowly ascended 


said Black, who 


togs, 


rose and took 
der the settle 


| writhing under the sting of defeat. De- 
foat it was, undoubtedly, What did it 
matter that he knew who Heather 


Bloom was, and that Giles Serymegeour! he walked back to Morag, a thousand |S 


was the mainspring of the smugglers, 
and that practicauy the entire male 
population of Morag was privy to the 
contraband tribe?) He could prove none 
of it, except by Grizel, if Grivel would 
speak. Something in him revolted 
against employing her against anyone, 
when the evidence which she could give 
had been got while she lay in the arms 
of the man who was swearing by all the 
gods to love, honor, and protect her, 

There was only one thing for Ben 
Larkin te do—get out and snare the 
game for himself, and in some other 
way. He could not do it as long as he 
lay in bed, but he had a clew which 
was legitimately his, and which he could 
act upon without a elash between love 
and duty 

That clew was throbbing in the back 
of his skull when be left the coast-guard 
station and walked away toward the 
castle ge What Grizel had to do 
with that assault he did not know, and 
did not care to think. In facet, he had 
decided not to think any more about 
Grizel—any more than he could help. 
He would forget that she existed; at 
least, he would try to forget that she 
had anything to do with the smugglers, | 
and even that she was Heather Blooms 
daughter | 

Hie would arrest Heather Bloom, re-| 
gardless of his daughter; he would jail/ 
Smuggle erie, in spite of the ethics of | 
rivalry; he would turn Morag inside out! 
and upside down, for all his love mat 
tered! 

From which train of thinking it may 
be suspected that Ben Larkin’s brain} 


was in a peculiarly excited condition. | 
And no wonder. He was the hero of 
this business, but, unfortunately for 


him, he was a hero of human mold, and} 
was not used to knocks on the head | 
and drowning, as a regular thing. Be-| 
tween his escape from the sea and his} 
latest adventure, he was in an ill con-| 
dition, And it was that very feverish 
ness of intellect which sent him, like a 
drink-fired idiot, upon his present mis-| 
sion. 

He first went to the castle gate, where 
he had been knocked on the head. Here 
he had once been miraculously 
by Smuggle-erie Here, also, by) 
Bull Rock, the smuggler's boat had van 
ished a little over a week before; and} 
here, finally, he had once heard the mys 


tic signal of ‘‘Pease’ Brose Again, | 
} Mithgr! ed Ugre was the place to be 
gin his independent investigation \ 


i 0 
into the gardener’s| 
lodge and began a rch, His fevered 
brain was strangely acute and imagina- | 
tive, If this was a haunted place, the | 
ghosts, he reflected, wore hob-nailed | 
boots, the impressions of which he could | 
sec everywhere on the muddy, rotten | 
floor. In a few minutes he found the| 
trap-door and, with an exulting 
desvended tire fidder.” Atave! 
ly! And the low tide revealed a bit of} 


sunlight at the other end. 


He went straight 


So this was how he had been saved?! 
He looked around the cave. There was 


the companion and walked toward the| ®t 4 scrap of anything to signify that 


Several of the men 
id nudged one another as} 


solemn semicircle, 
looked up u 
he approached, for the captain was a 
strangely altered man. He seemed to 
have aged ten years in as many hours; 
but the events of the last hour had driv 
n all the luster from uis skin, and the 
gray of his hair showed almost white | 
around the temples. He walked, } 
with an unsteady gait, and his eyes gaz- | 
ed straight and stupidly before him. In| 
silence he took his place beside the bar- | 
rel. He began to rustle the leaves of | 
the Bible and turn them idly. Smuggle-| 
erie looked over his shoulder, with the} 
intention ring 4 suggestion, per 
haps. He ed that the captain’s| 
Bible w le down. He was about | 
to speak Heather Bloom's voice 
jull and t—began the prayer 
which art in Heaven 
The men looked up at 
uneasily. 
: fixed upon the 
was swaying 

He stopped again. | 
The 


too, | 


ry 


lar} 


1 to bis side 
win hard, and 
ng rapidly. i 
Then, all at 
r tottered, and he fell | 
irms of bis men. Smug- 
yne glance at his face f 
1, and the veins were 


his 


once 
nee, 


cords 
, lads!'’ he cried The 

vil s ship!’’ 
T i the skipper below, and 
several sailors set to work to 
08D hes and get him into his 
bunk. e-erie stood by and help 


lessly lo Presently, as the cap 
tain’s wr s awoke 
motion in ywwo heart, he rushed to 


the deck with his fists clenched and face 


working in fury. The carpenter was 
knocking the wedges from under the 
barrel, after « discussion with those 


who had remained ou deck. 

‘* Avast there!’’ Smuggle-erie roared. 
‘*Back with that barrel! We'll save it 
to save ourselves, Stand by to go 
about!’ 

He leaped to the wheel and jammed it 
down. The men sprang to their posts, 
too dazed to notice anything strange 
about the command; and as the Thistle 
Down swung around and filled away on 
a literal home-tack, Smuggle-erie, his 
eyes ablaze with the joy of battle, 
~ 0 his fist at the north, 

‘*¥ou, too, old shrimp!’’ he 
‘*Stand by to go about!’’ 


CHAPTER XV. 
The Madness of Ben Larkin 


It was twenty-four hours after the 
Thistle Down sailed before Lieutenant 
Ben Larkin was able to go about his 
business. Indeed, if the dominie had 
been asked about the matter, he would 
have said that on the Tuesday morning 
when Ben left the coast-guard station, 
the man was not fit to be out of bed. 
But Ben did not ask the dominie’s opin- 
ion. ‘‘He took French leave, by thun- 
der!’’ as Cookson said. 

After Grize] left on Monday after- 
moon, and all that night, Larkin lay 


cried 


| the door, 


| coutraband in their possession 


| through the grounds of the castle. 


Heather | ‘ 


| game, too 
led if the laird himself 


a similar com-| 


ever been 
imprints 


there; 
upstairs, 


smugglers had 


but | 
the hob-nailed 


the} 


| ladder, the outlet into the Bull Rock} 


passage, all combined to satisfy him. | 
He returned to the lodge and passed by | 
He filled his pipe and lighted | 
it, while he carefully eyed the ground | 
outside. 

‘They took no pains to hide any-| 
thing,’’ he mused, gazing interestedly | 
upou deep wheel-marks and hoof-prints, 
which told how the vehicle had lingered | 
for some time at this door. ‘*That’s| 
the trouble about this business,’’ he re 
flected; ‘‘you must cateh them with the | 
How-| 
areas | 

Puffing his pipe amiably, he started | 
off on the trail of the cart-tracks, They | 
led, not into the publie highway, but! 
Lar- | 
kin reflected that this was an odd Ae | 
umstance, but it became more interest- 
ing than odd when the tracks skirted | 
the old castle and came out on the} 
mountain highway at a near gate } 

‘*A short cut,’’ said Larkin to him-| 
self. ‘*‘Bomebody in the castle in the 
[ shouldn't be at all surpris 
is in it,’’ 
Although gore than twenty-four hours 


|had passed since that cart came down| While the new 
| the hill road, the tracks were almost 


undisturbed, so rare was traffic; and| 
| there had been no rain. Larkin could} 
| easily trace them, besides, by the fact 
| that one of the wheels had sunk deeper | 
|in the mud than the other—showing 
| that the cart had been badly trimmed. | 
Te second wheel had a distinguishing 
| characteristic, also. It had been pateh 
j}ed on tue iron circumference, and had 
left ite stamp on the road every five or| 
six yards. 

| Smiling at the simplicity of 
| Larkin walked on, 
| pipe, until he came to Cothouse. 
| Currie was serubbing the floor of the 
| bar, the air of whieh was heavy with 
|} the odor of stale tobaceo, bad whisky, 
and vinegar. 


| 
| 


it all, 
puffing away at his 


Sunday night in the cart?’’ 

Mrs, Currie struggled to her feet, the 
exertion causing her fat face to turn 
red and damp, while her breath came 
in asthmatic, vinegary wheezes. 

‘*Coward!’’ she gasped indignantly. 


‘*To come here with your insultin’ 
questions to a lone, defenseless wo- 
man!’’ 

‘*Your pardon, madam,’’ said Lar 


kin, completely taken aback, but highly 


Mrs. | 


| made 
: P ; | 

‘*Tell me,’’ said Larkin in friendly | sumed 
fashion, ‘‘how many kegs went down on 


1‘*Oh, yes. 


but his head was whirling as if he had | 


been drinking. The fever of his wound 
grew worse under his excitement, and 


possibilities racing through his brain. 
As he was passing the rear gate of the 
eastle grounds, it occurred to him that 
it would be amusing to call upon the 
laird and ask him about the carts, 

The laird received him quite gracious 
ly Richard Halliday was a big, stout 
man, with the approved bearing of a 
country squire, He could rip out a 
‘* By George! Egad, sir’? and a ‘' Coun 
try 's going to the devil, sir! 
to the manner born, which, it is to be 
presumed, he was. He also had gout, 
and a way of puffing out. his cheeks 
when he was listening to anyone 

‘I merely wished to ask you a fow 
questions,’ said Larkin 
** Questions? Questions?’ 
the laird. ‘‘Certainly, sir! 
greatest of pleasure, sir! 
assure you!"’ 

**You are aware, I presume, that the 
amount of smuggling which has been 
going on around here of late has—'’ 


sputtered | 
With the 
An honor, I 


**Around here? Around where?) 
Smuggling? Way, yes, of course! An 
outrage, sir—a damned outrage! A 
sign of the times we live in, and this 


confounded Torvism! 
were saving?’’ 


Smugglers, vou 
ee 


like one | 


j the 


fend of that time 


ROW ISLAND, ALBERTA 


to my renders and they can make what 
they can out of it, L nave never tested 
j them personally, but T have eaten of 
| Cage preserved by the first method after 
being stored away six months, and it 
would have been impossible to tell the 
difference between the eggs we had for 
our meal and fresh laid agg. 

The first receipe is called the sulphur 
Process, 

The best of all preservatives is sul 
phor, but as it will not dissolve in 
water, We must convert it into gas by 
(mixing it with oxygen, forming what 
known as sulphurous acid—-now, 
mind you, vet sniphuric acid—gas, 
j whieh is done by burning it. To pre 
serve eges, place thom in a tight box 
with a sliding lid, snen as stareh com 
monty comes in, Place a tablespoonful 
of sulphur on an ovster shell or other 
suitable receptacle, and set it on fire, 
As soon as it begins to buen, close the 
lid tightly and leave it fer half an 
hour, Now take out the eggs and pack 
them in perfectly dry oats in a box or 
barrel, filling it full enough that when 
closed it may be turned over without 
any change in the position of the eggs, 
and once a week turn the box over, 
If the oats have also been treated with 
sulphur it will be better, Eggs treated 
as above directed and kept in a cool 
place will remain fresh for months, 


Ry the seeond revipe, which is ealled 
“Havana method.'* millions of 
dozens of eggs have been kept for 
months and sold as fresh eggs at the 
Where cold storage 
are not within reach it is still very ex- 
tensively used by those in the secret, 
and this seeret has been sold by the} 
inventor at five dollars, and he made a} 
few thousand dollars with the sale of} 


the secret, and [T know of somebody! 


THE LAST OF THE OLD THUNDERER 


Which 


OW, as soon as young Mr. Tigh 
tower (a New York Sun charae 
ter) settled in bis new boarding 

house he picked out the prettiest girl 
and said: é 

“Oh, Miss Toffey."’ 

‘Yes, Mr, Hightower?”’ 

“Twas wondering whether you would 
like to go to the tall game with me this 
afternoon, 

“Why, ves, Mr. Hightower, 
like it very much,”’ 

And so that the matter may be fully 
understood we beg to state that there 
were no errors in Miss Toffey’s make- 
ups her eves were like diamonds, her 
curves broke well, she was always 
making a hit and one glance from un- 
der her eyelashes was generally sufficient 
to bring in a home run almost any old 
time that she eared to exercise her op- 
ties, For the rest of it she had a pert 
little nose, a pert little mouth, and she 
always had a look of disdain somewhere 
near at hand, where she could lay her 
hands on it in case of emergencies. Yes, 
even sneh was Miss Toffey, whom young 
Mr. Hightower took to see the ball 
game. 

‘Yon see that place in the middle of 
the diamond?’’ he asked after they had 
taken their seats. ‘‘ Well, that is where 
the pitcher stands, ’’ 

Miss ‘Toffey looked at the place in 
question. 


1 should 


—From the London ‘‘Graphic 


‘*Thunderer’’ is being built at Canning Town, England, there can be seen, on the opposite side of 


the River Thames, the pathetic sight of the breaking-up of the old ‘‘Thunderer,’’ a turret ship of the second 


‘* Smuggling—yves, 
a silly laugh, ‘‘l said smuggling. 
smugglers, you know’’—and the 
looked astouished as Larkin gave him 
a friendly poke in the ribs—‘‘the 
smugglers, I was saying, actually drove | 
a cartload of contraband whisky under | 
the castle windows on Sunday night.’’| 

The laird staggered back a couple} 
of paces. Larkin could not help notice 
ing the blank astonishment on his face. | 

** What did you sayf’’ he stammer- 
ed all his gruu heartiness vanishing, 
But it returned in a sudden way that} 
Ben half of it was as 

‘*Passed under the castle win 
dows—-under my windows, sir? An 
outrage, sir—a eursed 
credible. I cannot, I will not, believe 
such an assertion sir, Under my win 
dows. Why, good gracious, man! Have 
a glass of port? No? Oh, come, come! 
Oh, very well, T will not you. 
A rule of mine. You were saying—’’ 

**Saying?’’ echoed Larkin stupidly. 
The smugglers, yon know.’’ 

‘*Hang me, sir!’’ eried the laird. 
‘*T wish you wouldn’t laugh like that,’’ 


* said Larkin with | 
The 


laird 


suspect 


press 


amused, nevertheless, ‘‘I wouldn’t in 
sult you for the world.’’ 

‘*Ye'd better not!’’ said Mrs. Baldy 
Currie, regaining her breath and her 
barmaid manners. ‘‘I’d claw every 
hair out of your head!’’ 

‘*I quite believe it,’’ said Larkin. 
‘*On second thought, I'll be more dis- 
ereet than valorous, madam, and re 
tire.’ 

So saying, he removed his hat politely 
and departed, leaving Mrs, Baldy Currie 
completely stupefied. 

‘*He’s daft!’’ was her final and com- 
plete estimate of Lieutenant Ben Lar. 

in, 

Larkin was not daft, by any means, 


‘*Does my laugh annoy you?’’ asked 
Larkin quizzieally, 
(To be eontinued) 


PRESERVING EGGS 


OFTEN got au inquiry from some of 
my readers asking me if 1 know 
of some good method by which the 

eggs can be preserved or packed away 
for winter use. 

I know of two reeipes which were 
sold at $2.00 and $5.00 each, and some 
now are even making money by selling 
the recipe at fifty cents. The recipe 
is not patented, so T can well give them 


|'Then draw off twenty gallons of the 


lounce of 
' dissolve in one gallon of boiling water, 


outrage! — In-| 


class, which was built in 1877. 


who is selling hundreds of the recipes; 
even now at fifty cents each | 


Here is the recipe whieh is worth 
money: Take twenty-four gallons of 
water and put in it twelve pounds of 
unslaked lime and four pounds of salt. 
Stir it well several times a day, and 
then let it stand until perfectly cleas. 


clear lime and salt water. Then take 
five ounces each of baking soda, cream | 
tartar, saltpetre and borax, and one 
alum. Pulverize these and 


whieh should be poured into the twen- 
ty gallons of lime and salt water, This 
will fill a whisky barrel half full, and 
| the barrel holds about one hundred and 
fifty dozen eggs. Let the water stand 
one inch above the eggs. Put a cloth 
over the eggs and pour the settlings 
of lime over it. Do not let the eloth 
hang over the edges of the barrel, If 
the water evaporates, add more, as the 
eggs must be kept covered with the 
preserving flnid, 


If you wish to preserve a small quan- 
tity of eggs, all you have to do is to 
mix less of the ingredients in propor- 
tion with the quantity you desire to 
pack away, and I ean assure you that 
eggs treated that way and kept in a 
jcool place will defy any faultfinding 
| between them and truly fresh laid eggs. 


| TP ac 


| Burton Holiday-Makers—Three-quar- 
ters of a million people have been car- 
ried between Burton-on-Trent (Eng.), 
and various resorts since 1882, in con- 
nection with the annual exeursion of 
Messrs, Bass & (o.’s employees, Nine- 
teen trains took 8,000 of the holiday- 
makers to Blackpool the other day, 


‘*And right over there,’’ said Mr, 
Hightower, pointing, ‘‘ stands the catch- 


jer, The piteher throws a ball to the 


catcher, you know, and the batter tries 
to hit it. If he hits a fair ball he starts 
running for first base. In order to make 
a run he has to touch first, second, third, 
and home,’’ 

Miss Toffey’s bright eyes roved to 
the various points indicated, 

‘*The umpire stands behind the cateh- 
er,’’ continued Mr, Hightower, ‘‘and 
passes judgment on the balls which the 
pitcher throws to the eatcher. If the 
pitcher throws four bad balls the batter 
takes his base. If the pitcher sends over 
three good balls and the batter doesn’t 
hit them he is out. Oh, there is an aw- 
ful lot to it, but you’ll gradually acquire 
a working knowledge as the game goes 
on,’’ 

Whereupon Miss Toffey spoke to him 
and said: 

_ ‘*L wonder whether Russ Ford is go- 
ing to piteh to-day.’’ 

‘Oh? You knew that he pitched for 
the Yankees,’’ 

‘Well, I guess 
knows that,’’ 

‘*That’s right, too. Now, here’s the 

umpire and he’s announeing the bat- 
teries. You can’t tell what he says, but 
you'll soon see their names put up over 
there on the fence,’’ 
_ All around them the fans were say- 
ing: ‘‘Who’s going to piteh?’’—‘‘ what 
did ue say?’? Miss Toffey turned half 
way round and said, ‘*Pord is going to 
piteh,’’ ** Did you hear the rest of the 
batteries?’’ asked one respectful fan, 
‘Ford and Sweeney; oung and 
Adams,’’ reported Miss Toffey, The 
names were passed around and, in due 
course, they were displayed upon the 
board even as Miss Toffey had said. 


nearly everybody 


A Tale of Baseball and Love 


The Pretty Girl Knew the Game—-The Plain One Had to be Shown— 


Won? 


“*T don't see how on earth 
what the umpire said,’’ said 
tower, 

‘Oh, T think Silk has 
voice; don't you?’’ 

“Silke? 

Silk O'Laughblin.'’ 


ou heard 
t. High. 


got a lovely 


“Ob, yes.’ And turning to his neigh. 
bor on the other side Mr. Hightower 
said: ‘Silk has got a great vo ce, has. 
n't hef’’ 

The man at the bat smote the ball 
on the nose and it bounded painfully 
tet res ts 

‘* That,’ said Mr. Hightower, ‘‘ was 
hit. Tho best hitter in the ‘two big 
leagues is going to get an automobile. 
Lajoie is up at the bat next. He is 
running Ty Cobb hard for the prize,’’ 

‘*Snodgrass is second in the tace,’’ 
said Miss Toffey, ‘‘not Lajoie,’’ 

‘No; I'm pretty sure that Lajoie is 
second,’ 

“No; Snoddy’s average is .268 and 
Lajoie’s .365,"" 

_And as for Mr. Hightower, he fell into 
silence and moved uneasily around in 
his seat. 

‘*Knaupp is at tue bat,’’ he said 
once, consulting his score eard, 

‘*No; that isn’t Knaupp,’? said Miss 
Toffey., ‘‘They have taken Knau yp out, 
Don’t you remember tnat he had blond 
hair? This new man is Ball, Last July 
he made an unassisted triple play; don't 
you remember?’’ 


“*Oh, yes,’’ said Mr. Hightower, weak 


Only 
hand. 

‘*That wasn't a ball,’’ he said. ‘‘That 
was a strike. It went over the plate just 
even with the batter’s chin.’’ 

‘‘No; that was a buall,’’ said Miss 
Toffey. ‘‘A strike has to go between 
the batter’s shoulders and his knees,’’ 

And then Mr. Hightower subsided. 

Now, at his boarding house there was 
another girl, and when it came right 
down to looks she was not 1, 2, 3 with 
Miss Toffey. Her name was Miss Tut 
tle, and so that we may complete the 
hypothesis of this paychologieal problem 
we will say that Mitt Tuttle’s elbows 
were pointed and that her mouth was a 
generous gift of nature. For the rest 
of it, we will be as generous as nature, 
and we will conteut ourselves with say. 
ing that the girl undoubtedly had a good 
heart. The Saturday after he had taken 
Miss Toffey to the ball game Mr, High 
tower met Miss Tuttle at the breakfast 
table. 

‘*Oh, Miss Tuttle,’’ he said. 

‘Yes, Mr. Hightower?’’ 

*‘Would you like to go to the ball 
game with me this afternoon?’’ 

‘*Oh, I should love to go!’’ she ered. 
**T’ve only been once in my life and I’m 
just crazy to go again!’’ 

They went early and found good seats. 

‘*You are sure you don’t know any- 
thing about the game?’’ asked Mr. 
Hightower, cautiously. 

‘*‘Awfully little,’’ said Miss Tuttle: 
x sol ashamed.of it,’! - 

‘*Well, you see, there’s a diamond.’’ 

‘*A diamond?’’ 

‘*Yes, luid out there on the grass. 
See it? And there in the centre stands 
the pitcher,’’ 

‘*Oh, yes, now I see. 
him the centre?’’ 

‘*No, the pitcher.’’ 

“The pitcher, 
that.’’ 

And once as he explained the game 


ly 
once after that did he try his 


And you call 


I must remember 


| to her she looked at him breathlessly in 


the eye and said, ‘‘Isn’t it just too cle 
ver for anything?’’ And another time 
she said, ‘‘ You make it so clear!’’ 

The game began. She often appeal 
ed to him, ‘*Was he safet’’ ‘‘Was he 
out?’’ **Was the umpire right?’’ 

And after they had left the car and 
were walking home in the twilight it 
happened somehow that he called her 
May and she called him Charley, and 
onee when they passed a house-furnish 
ing store she even caught him making 
sheepish eyes at the furniture. 


ROMANTIC CAREER OF CLAN- 
CARTY 


HE Earl of Clanearty, whose bank- 
ruptey has just been announced, 
has had a varied career since he 

illumined the West End twenty years 
ago as Viscount Dunlo, He was in Lon- 
don being ‘‘crammed’’ for the Sand- 
hurst ‘‘exam.’’ when he was introduced 
at the Old Corinthian Club to Miss Belle 
Bilton, one of the Sisters Bilton, music 
hall artists, Isabel Maud Bilton was the 
daughter of a sergeant in the Royal En- 
gineers. In May, 1889, at the Hamp- 
stead Registrar's office, Lord Dunlo 
married Miss Belle Bilton, There was 
a painful scene between the old Earl of 
Clanearty and the bridegroom, and Lord 
Dunlo was packed off to Australia, On 
his return in 1890 the Clahcarty family 
indueed him to present a petition for 
divoree against his wife. It was, how- 
ever, dismissed, Lady Clanearty toured 
in ‘*Venus’’ ander Sir Augustus Har- 
ris’ management, and in June, 1891, 
when the old Earl died, she became 
Countess of Clancarty, She and her hus- 
band were reconciled, and lived in Ire- 
land very happily, until cancer carried 
her off in January, 1907, In October, 
1908, the Earl of Clancarty married 
Miss Mary Gwatkin Ellis, daughter of 
the late Mr. F. W. Ellis, a brilliant bar- 
rister, She is very little older than her 
eldest stepson, Lord Kileonnel, who is 
twenty. 


A LESSON FROM THE BEAVER 

fy OTRAS owes many a debt, especi- 

ally on the practical side, to the 

instinet of the lower animals, One 
of these obligations may be cited in the 
matter of the construction of dams, 
Engineers have frequently built dams 
straight across streams, the object be- 
ing in some cases to save expense by 
sparing material, But the beaver 
arches his dam against the current, 
and experience has shown that this 
form of dam is best for resisting floods 
and the impact of tloating ice, Acting 
upon the knowledge which is instine- 
tive with the beaver, and which human 
caleulation approves, the Great Bear 
Valley dam in California and some 
other dams constructed within recent 


years have been so made that their 
stability largely depends upon the re- 
sistance which their arched form pre- 
sents, 
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DAME FASHION’S 


DECREES 


AT ‘‘there is nothing new under the sun 
to the fashions in 
world, and equally 


* applies more 
dress today than to anything in the 


true is the old saying that if a gown 


- 


|; much more beeoming to the majority 
| only a slender woman who looks well with the plain, 


TUE REVIEW, BOW 


plain satin edged with a fold of velvet, collar and euffs of 
satin heavily embroidered, while above the cireular side picee 
a band of embroidery worked on the eloth itself. This 
band does not go entirely around the coat, but stops at either 
side. The back, while quite flat and straight from the 
shoulders, has a seam down the centre, and in consequence is 
of women, for it 
straight | 
One of the newest styles has the baek | 
quite wide across the shoulders and then sloped in toward | 
the waist. This is rarely becoming and the fashion does not 
seem destined to be popular, but it different from the 


is 


back effect of coat 


is | 


ISI 


sAND, ALBERTA 


Bec Te Ce ee eee 


MAGIC 


BAKING POWDER 


PHOSSSSSSOOO OSS 


bent for 6 fashions that have prevailed so long and for that reason may | 
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ty ir the whole gown has to be reconstructed before it ean | Recollections of His Majesty's Foster dllar ‘nd “ re rity Aer th ¥ The ordinary sixte candle we 
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other is ur feet; but the 
| . " : nfora : 
| Recentrie styles have to be put before the public before AN. -Have sawed: ind brought up aj measure trici that 
can be decided just how the necessary modifications can be srmely grie 
King is an experience very fev vagu 
made, and there are always women who look well dressed in oT | | rhe writer recently questioned i i 
: bd > wo > ao OOF upo 2 ” bg 7° 
conspicuous and eccentric gowns and whose word as to fash. | he ee d yo Hea ber of individuals, met at ! i 
sad there is a woman alive today who can dg uae) Bet St Fancon 
ions is of mueh avail Just at present the designer is made | \ t that th | fost of whom are users of electricity either 
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happy in the knowledge that a more sane point of view is to| } b i tl | ; f th for ligh ir for pows is to Just how 
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bebo rier re Kr too eccentric and conspicuous fashions |e tion is thas world—-thts Maie sty | Clectricity was bought and sold In ne 
hare 0 H nati OTMIIAT. netanec s ! obt ‘ s 
ae Ait POT George V. of Great Britain, and of our tant a reply obtained that w 
The street costumes for autumn are much more satis: | vy ot dominions beyond the seas t all correct \ trolley condut aid 
j factory than usual--the too long cout of last year having} that woman is Mrs. Ann Roberts. ond I don’t know rou Know we do not 
been put to one side, the short jacket, not tow short, and the] cne is now living in a quiet little Ameri to know tha Ask the motormat NEEM \ \ 
attractive short three quarter length coat being most popular, un llage with her brother She is} le may know Phe latter replied te i 
while there are enough variations in detail to prevent every] seventy-three years old. and she comes| the query, ‘‘T don’t know, but TP thir 'S 
one looking as thor gowned exactly the same. The short] ¢rom a very old Welsh family. She lived,| they ‘meter’ it just like g ‘What = po aa 
skirt, while short eno 1 to r the ground and the same] jy, 1865. with her husband, who was do they eall measureme he was 
length all around, is most practical and is quite distinctive | respectable tradesman, carrying on the asked further ‘Cubie ivehes, probab 
| from the long skirt \ most practical form of economy must} }ysiness of a cow wd dairyman | ly he repiled. A’ grocer, using both 
be noted, the two skirts for the one waist; the short skirt} peg; Buckingham Palace j electric light and power, was next ap 
for the street and the long one for the home, or for receptions, Mrs, Roberts happened to be ery | proached I can’t tell you he 
jean be worn with the same coat, and if the waist be made | friendly with auother Welshwoman—a|‘‘! do not understand it at all, so I t 
partly of the same material as the skirt. as should be done, | Mrs. Jones, of Hill Street, Knights ilone Vhe collector looks at that meter 
two smart gowns can be in this way obtained, for the long | bridge—who was a great favorite with the wall and charges me anything he 
skirt changes entirely the appearance of the waist, making It} Queen Victoria, and whose duty it was| Wishes. I guess it is measured in cubic 
look as though merely part of a one-piece gown Velvet, | to select and engage all the wet nurses| feet st like gas \ householder said | 
velveteen and cloth are the only materials to use in this] for the Royal household Mrs. Roberts] im repl ‘I have watt meter in my] 
fashion; rough ser and cheviot are only suitable to be made | had always longed to become the foster | cellar, but all | know is that on my bill} 
into the street with mt to mateh | mother of a Royal child, and one day! is, something about kilowatt hours 
. it the “ANS do yt » 
Boke ive | she mentioned the matter to Mrs. Jones. | W rm that means I do not know he 
s $ nae ‘ly young matron of | 541 
Straight draperies brought from the shoulder to the foot he was then a comel pel Scene lata ’ f’ t t | 
\ | | sp rvlendid physique and in the enjoyment The fact is hat etricity, or 
j of the gown wre a great aid in making a woman who is too 4 ps 
| short for her breadth look better rtioned that sl all |of perfect health. jStrictly speaking electric energy, is 
| ¢ ) 100K better proportioned that she really | ‘My surprise, she said, in an in-/measured in kilowatt hours A kilo 
Gray Serge Costume j terview, ‘‘may be imagined when good} watt hour is practically the same as one} 
old Mrs. Jones very earnestly informed and one-quarter horsepower hours, sine?) 
mands that every woman shall look slender and young, even }me that if such was my wish Pele 746 watts equal one horsepower. The} RHEUMATISM hcp J 
i a \ i 1 . ; : : | x " tion prom 
when sie has attained the half century in years and the| }go no farther, and that she a u and | watt is a rate of work just as a horse | rel 
eustomire Merease in weight, The pertectly. plain straight | | there appointed me to the position, pro-| power is a rate of work. One tells how BSORBINE R 
up and down skirt, ¢ Kuggeratedly tight around the ankles, {| vided the Royal Woctors approver of wer 1% rd the dynamo hus to work, while the 
is simply impossible for auy but the most slender and youth | choice.’’ jother tells how hard a horse or engine a safe, pleasant, antiseptic liniment 
ful figures, aud even then is not attractive, hence the change | After a thorough exaimination by one} has to work to proauce the required en me 
‘ s tu be notices This new skirt has quite a deep yoke, j} of the Royal doctors, Mrs. Roberts was] ergy | bunches such as goitre, wens, cysta, 
that is tu be not t 1 Pd | ’ : ; | weeping sinew; heals cute, sores, 
fitting to perfection, and a straight front breadth cut in one} } pronouncea to be in every way titted The measurement of eleetrie power wounds eis “een Sekee 
piece with the yoke Below the yoke at the sides and back | jto become the foster: mother of a Royal may be simply explained thus: ‘The er ee rer comees Spee rales 
sre e no less than two seams at either side, These can be | Prince So, leaving her own child to|¢urrent enters the house and a certain inflammation—stops lameness. 
there are a ; | A customer writes: “My wife b 
in shallow pleats if desired and if the material is uot too the tender mercies of her family, this} fraction passes through a small motor | ine Patied a nccetaes ee 
heavy is u seam down the back breadth, but there fine yo , Welshwoman duly reported | contained in what is ealled a ‘‘ meter | for he ty 2 pane to) Fa or 
. : ed most every known 
po pleats in the bach this is a desigu that gives slender herself for duty at the Royal nursery The moving part of the motor, or arm | y for the 
2s d besides is economical, as it does not require much Little did » dream that while the boy] ature, is connected to an ordinary D gave temporary 
lines aud i 4 botile of ABSORBI 
material t of all, it is wide enough around the ankles she was going to was destined to} ¢ou r uch as used on bieyeles, gas] has bee used by rubbing on vith the 
to permit of taking a long step become King, hd he was leaving| meters and automobiles This system!| ary Chee sc eater trian take 
Panes | to ire of her own little} oi toothed. wheels is arranged to count | oF third application. 
Nae i ; 1 it coat baad A The veins » large and mm 
maby g . » die ver of wa yurs rleetrie ent— ni e almost sib 
Another g skirt model that is extremely becoming ¢ yee ras: Rie a ctne claws ah hes the number of watt hour OF GhOGLTACILY. | ie very Mille ewalline: Rabie Woes Eee tine 
but which also requires careful fitting bas a seam down the | fe ey ™ . : : A thousand watt hours is called a kilo ae Mane Tae euch as Doan express 4, ne Say TeCKm 
own words t ue the pre , mend it to any one who m, fer in like ne 
centre of. the frot breadth, no ims at the sides and a Ww wor watt hour h Py re ye ree alw NY Rafe and pleneaps to waee-quickly ab bed int skin. 
, : fron means 1,000 ilowatt hot rosts | 1 td id cle Its like ve make 
double box pleat at the back, fastened as far dow uoon the : 1 is : RP rs tt int a ‘lt faith unnecedeary yt gt, seek x 8 about it Pris 
s is becoming to the individual wearer This also is a my own child) from three to ten cents AG Feast i 1.004 o2., $2.00-12 on. Bottle at druggists or de nc 
skirt as is bee 7 1 i hor wet t i ok iF free. Manufactured only by 
: ta pe ania thas 1r years esire in horsepower hours, it is only \ etured on 
sort of ideulization of a fashion of some three or four year YS peeyecn teed hata. detlowatt W. F. YOUNG, P. D. F., 210 Temple St., Springfield Mass. 
ago Chere is an unusual variety in the models for the A Ses oF vigldihs ss sata: LYMANS, Lid., Montreal, Canadian Agents. 
tailor costumes: some are extremely plain, without any trim y OUTTA ge RAEN Oe cant ar CARP Wabcs Tir tan? aaa CHEMICAL CON 
ming whatever, while others, and on just the same lines, ure horsepower hours Phat is horse gery: and HENDERSON BROB. OO. Lid., Vancouver. 
trimmed with braiding or bias folds of satin or velvet One illed to see} power*hour costs three fourths as tnuech 
¢ sa lowatt hou 
favorite model, not strikingly novel but becoming, is made ¥ 1 ‘ 
like the voile gowns, with the broad band of satin around the 1 \ tmeter is pec in ; P 
> 1 » sc de s t aid tl t 1 IVUSL ‘ pDowe conusumes An ts | 
bottom of the skirt—-the band, not quite » wide as th Vil ! nei yx r u D M rt ] F m ] P ll 
material, giving the effect of the cloth being gathered where nent which measures the quantity of) r. a e Ss e a e l Ss 
it is joined to the satir ‘T shat 1 t Phe | electricity or ** juice is Known a8 an 
Cuilored street co ines this autumn and winter will be rT ws brought : toon immete because quantity of eleetric T 
just as popular ever, and as the short skirt is now univer es on the floor | ro rsery, | ity ilways measuged ir eres An} SEVENTEEN YEARS THE STANDARD 
sally uceepted as smart, there will certainly be many more it seemed to me that I would ne instrument which mesures the pressure! Prescribed and recommended fOr women's 
Fp sd oki out - F hev fushion declares in oni 1ove f that yosition, for |) which drives the electricity is called a] mente, a scientifically prepared remedy of proven 
of the coat and skirt tumes than when fu ion declares iguin ime ab po o 4d ix’ hater. a tars ressune is | 70rth. The result from their use is quick and 
favor of long skirts and makes possible the wearing of elub felt that I had been transtormed into OFLINELOF AGS  OFAONsIE  Preaey ‘S| permanent, For sate at el) drug stores 
oriite oue piece gowns under long and equally elaborate coats block of cold and inanimate marble on measured in pounds The wattmeter, | 
dnd cloaks. In consequence at least two cloth costumes will the tnt Yes, my little girl’s death | however, takes account of both pressure 
be essential to comfort-—the severely plain untrimmed on wus a sud blow to me; but, having ae-|and quantity, that i multiplies the | 
for the morning and the more elaborate cloth or velvet one ‘epted such grave dutie I realized that olts by the peres aud gives the re Home 
for the ufternoon This is considered an absurdly small }family troubles, should there b any lt in watt Volts multiplied by am 
allowance for any winter outfit, but for all practical purposes would never be suffered to come to my, peres e watts, just as pounds time DYEING 
will suffice, provided each is satisfactory in every tail ears until it became quite imperative | feet horsepower, provided we as | Is the way to 
Rough materials of all kinds, serges, cheviots and cloths, ire that they should, | was kept in th é me that the work ¥ is done Se wer Save Mone 
the smartest for the mornin ind there is a really marvellous |; position for about eleven months, and iin time sata o much vars gone in} —— mene) 
, 4 , » fine eore ha services re o lounge t second, or minute, or hour ‘he dyuu pea 
Variety in color and design Both the wide and the fine rad |when my services were no lounger 1? i secon Ww 
serge ure in style, while the rough tweeds and cheviots in quired King Edward—at that time Dress Well 
grays, tans and mixed black and white, made perfectly plain, Prince of Wales—sent for me from the Try it! 
ure extremely smart. The five gored skirt is in fashion, the nursery, and was ple 1 to tell me wa ue Pills of Attested Value—Parmelee’s| Simple as Washing 
circular skirt also, but this last is so difficult of accomplish [ had not only won oP OD ahs thir ag retuble Pills are the result of care 
ment that it innpot be too rashly undertaken, Coats are that of his beautiful Princess but w is study of the properties of certain | 
of medium length The long cout of last season is now out Iso esteemed and respected by all the) oot and herb , and the setion of sueh = - 
of date and the short faney coats of the summer are not Royal household ‘ as sedatives and laxatives on the di 
practical for the severe styles, Always is it safest for the Upon coneluding her duties M2 pcp gestive apparatus Tha eusséen thet saat 
plainer costume to be of the conservative style, which, Ifke rts wus present with * pineal e go f compounders have met with attests the ONE ore ror ALL KINDS oF cooos 
the riding habit, varies little from year to year; the medium | brooch by Princess ‘ “PE Tee value of their work These pills have 
> t cout baving small revers, fastened with Queen Mother), who then tol re Tuath ° . An - ‘ | 
SRA DRDRSIRE IO COM’ GONIRS Is ‘vet collar, or hay Lay curse that she was privileged at all| pee! recognized for many years as thet JUST THINK OF IT! 
bone buttons, with a narrow turn down velvet collar, i Tul nhaurse . +9. 2 best s of the system that ean} rs Wool, Cotton, Silk of Mixed Goods Perfectly 
yr collar and revers of the material, no cuffs, but the sleeve times to refer to the little Prince as her ha’ gat Viele exesile was recog No chance of mistakes 
ing colar ao 4 ‘ 7 | e ge Melis XCOLUENCE & bled (ul Colors 16 cents, f your Dru 
finished like the sleeve of a riding habit, But as there ar | boy. ‘ Wal nized from the first and they grow more | Color Card aad STORY Bo 
any women who do not eare for the severely simple, fashion ) King Edward (then Prin of ; ‘ popular daily schardson Co, Limited, M 
decrees that there cun be shorter jackets with faney buttons Blue Cheviot Suit gave her a costly gold wateh, which bore 
and bias folds or bands of the material to break the too hard the following inseription 
lines is aud the home dressmaker will be able to tind among the | ‘To Mrs. Roberts 
ie Mee jlutest desigus muuy carried out in this fashion, even though In Remembrance of 
si) sorte of velvet ure in, fashion for the winter Vel. | all gowns are now provided with belts or girdles and trimmed RH. Prinee George 
veteens and corduroys in colors and black are already being } with crosswise garuitures lhe straight draperies may be} : ‘ Diem Race dann 
made up und are very smart, They are modelled on the same | held iu at the waist by girdle aud erossed on the skirt with Returning home, i ne 
lines HY the cloth costumes, but are, if possible, plainer, Gilt |the bands of trimming now so fashionable, but nevertheless | that everything had gone rey P ei : 
buttous sutin revers and braid are correet trimming, but} if they are of the proper material and color they will still| ber husband ’s business ! ese fas 
the luiner the stvle the smarter it is considered, Purple,| give the long line that is so cessary for au stout figure An} was ruined—a cattle disease, then Mae A 
t rata cara lar colors, both for| example of this method of dealing with the present fashions | ing, had killed nearly all his cows ' 
green, sombre gray and black are a | popular colors, both | I ee took up nursing as a pro 
Velveteen and corduroy, and if the latter fabrie be chosen | for the benefit of the stout figure is shown in a new design | Roberts then took up nursing § h 
r - f ‘ e “ars she 
the large eord is se lected, and if a contrast in color is desired | which is made of all-over embroidered chiffon cloth and might | fession, and for thirt ep ;" : bility 
it is obte lined by the waisteoat of cloth or satin, which is| equally well be developed in brocade, of not too large a pat- | nursed children of hi Englis Fea 4 
. , | , . vruap ] 0 urse anc ste 
“ . q , rold or silver} tern, spangled net or lace or braided ehitfon, The gown was} By being appointec “4 
further enlivened by some ornamentation of go z £ | ies preper ; 
. eeaary only a little, however, for, as has been said, the | a pfincess in shape save in the frout, where the front breadth the first born of the Prince rf aaesas THE RED BRAND 
“y ae hag emai thn smarter is it considered below the waist Was made of plain chiffou u little full, From]|at Cumberland Lodge Windsor ery : 
7” Th ‘ a lium length cout, the not tow seant but plain skirt, | the shoulders a drapery of the plain chiffon was carried dowu } firmly established 1% porplarity At ee TRADE MARK REG. IN U &. PAT. OFF, 
ie me Cou | ; . 1d the Duchess o " 
4 eves _ 8 to the foot of the gown, both back and frout and on both} that she tende 4 
O90 sate monet te 0p) | ror ‘ ihe uff yy a. ~ | aaa This dri Be ys it in tight to the slipulder was lnid leorn, the Countess ef Enniskillen, Lady Shoot Strong and Evenly, 
coat sleeve shape, with absolutely flat cuff of the same ma: | , . ; ory , , Lady Swansea), Lady . 
teria] as the gown, and reach to the wrist, Made in vel | in sott pee asl to rv wilst Mby see it was cuught in by pevinn u ” “_ thane’ of the load Are Sure Fire, 
2 8 ‘ s » to! rows of shirring Jeneath this the drapery hung free to the | Chureb, aud ou A 
vetee orduroy or rough woollen such gowns are bound t ; ; x | , ate e 
pereees Ae tory. A Fae g model for a more elaborate style | bottom of the skirt, where it was finished witha deep fringe, | ing families of the realm Will Stand Reloading. 
of cloth costume is of satin finished black cloth, the skirt with | Two bands of the embroidered chiffon cloth crossed the drap- | 
e 8 


circular sides, but most carefully fitted so that 


with double box pleat or plain back, 


seam in front, 
there shall be no tlare, 


with two uarrow folds of blacw velvet across the front 
breadth, a meditim length coat with flat circular side piece | 
fitted just as curefully as the sides of the skirt, 


ery about half way down the skirt, extending also across the 
full front of the skirt, But these bands did not eut the long 
line given by the drapery, because they were not so strong 


in color as it was 


The gown was in shaded apricot tints and 


revers of | the drapery color was the deepest one in the costume 


ee ee eer r: Rien tes | They Always Get The Game. 
Murine For Your Bye Troubles, 3@ | 
Will Like Murine. It Soothes. | Ss For Sele Everywhere. 
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Notwithstanding the dry summer 
and consequent depression in trade gen- 
crally, we are pleased to record a steady 
increase of new patrons. One reason for 
this is our high reputation in the Bow 
Island district. 


OUR AIM 


Is not to catch customers by a 
catch price, but to make and keep custo- 
mers by sclling goods of quality. The in- 
creasing popularity of our stores is our 
best advertisement. Try us. 


While low prices are an essential 
feature, picase do not forget that the mer- 
chandise of the Bow Island Trading Co. is 
the very best produced by Canada’s leading 
manufacturers, and must not be compared 
with the shoddy grades offered by less 
scrupulous concerns at so-called special 
sale prices. Every item of merchandise our 
excellent stock contains is good, honest and 
dependable. 


Fall & Winter Goods 


Our Fall and winter goods have now 
arrived, and in every department there is the 
widest choice of up-to-date goods at exception- 
ally reasonable prices. 


Hardware. 


Our hardware department has just been 
auginented by the arrival of a nice line in 
Ranges, Stoves and JLeaters. Order now while 
you have the opportunity, 


i 
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Published at Bow Island every Saturday Morning, 
Subscription Price $1.50 Per Yearin advance. 


W. P. Cotton ‘ . 


Local Topics. 


B. T. Whitney made a flying 
business trip to Lethbridge on 
Wednesday. 


Mr. and Mrs. R. BE. A. Colp 
were visiting friends in Grassy 
Lake this week. 


Mr. and Mrs, A. Rolfe of Bow 
Island north spent Thanksgiv- 
ing with friends in Lethbridge. 


Messrs. Batterbee & Fielding, 
livery stable proprietors of Bur- 
dett, have dissolved partnership 


Bow Island experienced its 
first taste of winter on Thurs- 
day with a cold north wind and 
a liberal snow-fall, 


Miss Lucille Fuller’ spent 
Thanksgiving Day in Medicine 
Hat visiting her friend Miss 
Erna Draudson. 

Miss Taylor, who is attending 
High School at Medicine Hat, 
spent Monday in Bow Island 
visiting her parents. 


W. H. Hopkins, manager of 
the local bank, left on Wednes- 
day for Yorkton, where he will 
spend his holidays. 


W. R. Wright returned Fri- 
day last from his holiday trip 
with the firm belief that Bow 
Island is the best of them all. 


Do not forget the date of the 
Optician’s visit to Jamieson’s 
jewellery store. Tuesday and 
Wednesday, November 8 and 9- 


Miss Chambers, who is now 
in Medicine Hat engaged as 
book-keeper to the firm of Bell 
& Son, spent Monday here visit- 
jing her sister Mrs. J. P. Meth- 
eral, 


Those who know tell us that 
90 per cent. of headaches are 
due to eye strain. Do not neg- 
lect your eyes. J. E. Stoddart, 
optician, will be at Jamieson’s 
jewellery store on Tuesday and 
Wednesday, November 8th and 
/9th. Better see him. 


| If you are thinking of getting 
a fall suit or overcoat, don’t fail 
to see Rygg, the Bow Island 
tailor. 500 of the latest and up- 
to-date samples to pick from. 
He guarantees fit, style and 
workmanship. Also Dry clean- 
ing, pressing and repairing. 


The Right Reverend Cyprian 
|Pinkham, D.D., D.C.L., Lord 
Bishop of Calgary, who arrived 
here on Monday in connection 
with the dedication of All 
Saints’, was the raison-d’-etre in 
the evening of a very delight- 
ful “at home” at the beautiful 
residence of Mr. and Mrs, B. 'T. 
Whitney, south of town, from 
6 to 9.30 o'clock. The guests in- 
cluded Rev. H. M. Henderson 
and Mrs. Henderson and son 
Stanley, Mr. and Mrs. W. A. 
Bateman, Mr. and Mrs. K. G. 
McAlpine, Mr. and Mrs. C.Hands 
Rev. A. H. Ransome, M.A,, of 
Taber, Mrs. J. H. Martin, Mrs. 
W. Jones, Mrs. J, W. Long, and 
Messrs. W. H. Hopkins, H. Pow- 
ell, 5. Matthews, 'T, W. Dyer, 
W. P, Cotton and G, Lomas. 
The function was made thor- 
loughly enjoyable by reason of 
| the cordial reception by the host 
and hostess and their guest of 
jhonor, In the softly shaded 
light of the prettily appointed 
reception room the guests were 
received by Mrs, B, 'T, Whitney, 
who Was exquisitely gowned, 
and were there introduced to 
His Lordship the Bishop of 
Calgary. Shortly afterwards 
the guests were ushered into 
the dining-room, a beautifully 
furnished apartinent, and one 
which was greatly admired, and 
wherein the table was resplen- 
dent with choice flowers and 
handsonie cut glass, From the 
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gay dining-room the guests re- 
turned to the reception-room 
where the remainder of the 
evening was spent very pleas- 
antly in conversation. 


KNOWS NO BEGINNING 


NOR END. 

“There is no real ending toanything 
in the universe, nor was there any be- 
ginning,” said Sir Oliver Lodge in the 
course of an address on the subject of 
incarnation last week in London. 
“The death of the body,” he continued, 
“does not convey any assurance of the 
soul’s death, Every physical analogy 
is against such a superficial notion in 
nature. We never see things begin- 
ning or coming toan end, Change is 
what we see, not origin nor termina- 
tion. Death ss a change, indeed, a 
sort of emigration, a wrenching away 
from old familiar scenes, a solemn and 


lation. 


a vacant nothing and cease to be. 


series of them, 
placid lives, seek to avoid adventure, 


can escape that great adventure, 
death.” 


AT SWIFT CURRENT. 


Olive Hawkins, an orphan child 
aged three years and nine months, 
living with her aunt, Mrs. Smith, 


Swift Current, met a tragic death on 
Wednesday evening, when she was 
accidentally shot with a 40-40 rifle 
while sleeping in her bed, It appears 
that the rifle was a repeater and shells 
were left in the magazine. The child- 
ren had evidently been playing during 
the day with the rifle and left it on the 
bed. The deceased child went to bed 
before her younger sister, who in feel- 


the rifle, the bullet entering the lower 
part of her sleeping sister’s body com- 
ing out behind the shoulder blade. 
Medical assistance was sought and 
Dr. McArthur went out, but the child 
died about one a.in. the next morning. 
The case from the first was beyond 
medical skill, for the soft bullet made 
a terrible path through the body, 


FOUR MEN KILLED IN 


TRAIN WRECK. 


Four men were killed, two were per- 


and fireman severely injured, and a 
score of others badly shaken up in a 
wreck which obcurred at Montevideo, 
Minn.. on Monday, between two sec- 
tions of train No. 6 on the Hastings 
and Dakota division of the Milwaukee 
road, Three carloads of live stock 
were incinerated, and a caboose and 
half a dozen cars of the freight train 
were either burned or smashed to 
splinters, 

The dead are Wm. B. Hill, Miles 
City, Mont., Thos, Hill, son of W. B. 
Hill, Geo, Leper, Hosmer, 8.D., J. 
Dechte, Greenway, 8.D, 

Those seriously injured are Geo, 
Rahseld, Aberdeen, 8.D,, stockman, 
caught in burning caboose, rescued by 
firemen; Wm. Borning, Miles City, 
Mont., stockman, caught in burning 
car, burns very serious and will pro- 
bably die. 


ELECTRIC RAILWAY. 


The Alberta Electric Railway, of 
which Medicine Hat is one of the ter- 
minal points, says the Medicine Hat 
News, is applying to the Dominion 
Parliament for a charter, which besides 
conferring power to operate an elec- 
tric railway will also enable the com- 
pany to instal telegraph and telephone 
lines and to construct and operate the 
railway line in Calgary, Medicine Hat, 
Lethbridge, Bantt, Taber, Macleod and 
Carbon, and to develop electric power 
for operating the said roads and oper- 
ating the light and power plants at 
any place on or near the linc, or at any 
other suitable place in the province, 
Power to acquire and operate coal 
imines is also sought. The main line 
of the railway runs through Medicine 
Hat and Calgary, the survey showing 
it to run south of the Bow River, 


portentious fact, but it is not annihi- 


No thoughtful person can believe he 
is destined to drop head foremost into 


Existence is itself a great adventure, a 
Some persons lead 


but none can altogether escape ; none 


LITTLE CHILD SHOT 


about twenty miles south-east of 


Ing around in the bed for her night 
dress, must have pulled the trigger of 


NOTICE OF DISSOLUTION 
OF PARTNERSHIP. 


NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that 
the partnership heretofore existing 
between us the undersigned as Livery 
Stable proprietors in the Town of 
Burdett, Alberta, has this day been | 
dissolved by mutual consent, neither | 
of us having claim against the other. 

All debts owing to the said partner: , 
ship are to be paid to Robert Henry 
Batterbee at Burdett aforesaid and all ; 
claims against the said partnership | 
are to be presented to the said Robert | 
Henry Batterbee by whom the same 
will be settled. 

Dated at Bnrdett, Alberta, this 28th 
day of October, 1910, 

R. H. BATTERBEE | 
©, ©, FIELDING 
Witness to the signatures 
of Robert Henry Batterbee 
and ©. ©, Fielding, 
R. W. FLETCHER. 


©. C, Fielding, who has dissolved 
partnership with R. H, Batterbee, will 
re-establish himself immediately in 
another livery business in Burdett. 
The new concern will go under the 
name of the Red Livery Barn. 


Miscellaneous 


Lost. 


A few months back, a Lady’s Beaver 


covery.—Adolph 


vennumsou, Bow 
Island, 


Bull for Service. 


Bull from a fully registered sire which 
he offers for service. Fee 50c, at time 
of service and 50c. when assured of 
calf.—O, Bronson, sec, 2, tp. 10, r. 10, 
Bow Island P.O., Alta, 


Strayed. 


One Roan Gelding, had halter on, 
branded 4 lazy S on left shoulder, age 
three years. $10 reward will be given 


about August 20,—E, A. Wampler, 
8.e, 32-10-12, 


Canadian Pacific 
ANNUAL 
EASTERN CANADA 


Excursions 


Low Rouud Trip Rates to 
Ontario, Quebec and 
Maritime Provinces, 


months. 
lantic Steamships will be on sale from 


from date of issue. 


Fur Necklet, in Bow Island. Reward | 
of $5.00 rence 4 given for its re-| 
Sv 


The undersigned has a Polled Angus | 


on recovery, Strayed out of pasture | 


Tickets on sale Dec. 1 to Dec, 31 in- 
clusive, good to return within three }|=>= 


Tickets issued in connection with At-| 


Seize the 
Opportunity 


To buy one of our Cheap Lots in’ the 
original Townsite of Bow Island, be- 
fore they double in price. 

With seven coal nines opening up 
close to town, agas well with an enor- 
mous flow, and a good agricultural 
country survounding, who can believe 
other than that we shall have a big 
town. For the last time we quote our 
lots at the following figures : 


$35, $50, $75, $100 & $125 


According to location, 
Corner Lots on Main Street $500, 


For Terms, ete,, apply to 


NEEDHAM & BAKER, owners 
BOW ISLAND, Alta. 


E. C. LUDTKE LAND 
co. 


Farm Lands & Town Lots 


We write Fire, Life and 
Tornado Insurance on 
City or Town Property. 
We can draw your last 
will, draw your Mortgage 
deed and transfer your 
property. 


| 
When we act as your agents you 
can feel at ease, 
All business strictly attended to 
Notary Public, ete. 
Your Trade Solicited, 


FUNERAL SUPPLIES 


A full line of Caskets and Funeral 
Supplies on hand at reasonable prices 


| E. B. Loucks, Bow Island Planing Mill 


| 
| a —- 
} 
| 


QUONG SANG 


|RESTAURANT 


| Opposite Myrtle Hotel. 
Meals at all Hours, 


FRESH FRUIT DAILY. 
Delicious Confectionery, 
GOOD BREAD, 


10e, a Loaf, 3 for 5c, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Good Laundry in connection. 


CHARLEY YIP YEN, Proprietor 


“JIM. FOO 


Nov, lI and limited to five months Resta Ty ra at 


Finest equipment. Standard First 

Class and Tourist Sleeping Cars and 

Dining Cars on all through trains. 

Compartment— Library —- Observation 
Car on Imperial Limited. 


3 Through Express Trains Daily 3 


The Toronto Express 


haps fatally injured, rnd an engineer| Leaves Winnipeg daily at 22.10k, mak- 


ing connections at Toronto for all 
points East and west thereof, 
The Imperial Limited leaves Winni- 
peg daily at 8.25k, and the Atlantic 
Express at 19.00k daily, making con- 
nections at Montreal for all points 
east thereof, 
Apply to the nearest C.P.R. agent for 
full information, 


COAL ! 


Support Home Industries 


And get your Winter's Supply of 
Coal at 


LONG’S COAL MINE} 


Six miles north of Bow Island 
Sec, 36-11-11. 

Orders carefully attended to and 

promptness guaranteed, 


Coal equal to any along the Crow 


P.O. BOX 10, BOW ISLAND 


| 


LIVERY, FEED AND 


SALE STABLES. 
W. BEGGS - - - PROPRIETOR 


Good Rigs. 
Careful Driving. 


Open Day and Night. 
Short Order Meals a Specialty. 
Give us a call when in town and our 
service will surprise you, 


Fresh Fruit Daily. 
Main St. - West End 


Professional. 


lJ. W. HOPKINS 

Registrar of Births, Marriages 
und Deaths, 

ISLAND 


BOW ALBERTA 


Bow Island Directory. 


BOARD OF TRADE, 
President, A. F. Dulmage; Vice- 
president, W.S. Donnelly; Secretary, 


2; W. EK. Hopkins; Treasurer. W. R. 


Wright. Executive committee, J, W. 
|} Hurd, S. D. McCrea, H. E, Beattie, 
Geo, Bruce, A, Swennumson, T, W. 
Dyer. 

TRAIN SERVICE, 


| No, 211 (westbound) arrives here at 
| 12.38 p.m, 

No, 212 (eastbound), arrives here at 
5.15 pam. 

No, 213 (westbound), arrives here at 
1,31 a.m. 

No, 214 (eastbound), arrives here at 


2.56 a.m. 
CHURCH SERVICES, 

Methodist Church,—Services every 
Sunday at the Schoolhouse at 3 p.m. 
Sunday School 2 p.m. Mr, Walter 
Wight, 5-10-9, at 10 a.m., and Burdett 
at 7,30 pan, A cordial invitation is 
extended to all—Rev, Wright, minis- 
ter, 


Mr. F', Alfred holds services at Mr. 
Gibson’s and Anderson’s Schoolhouse 
and Mr, Taylor's north side of Chin 
Coulee and Mr, Medhurst’s on the 
south side, 


St. Andvew's,—11 a.m., Sabbath 
School and Bible Class, 7.80 p.m., 


through the Thigh Hills, across the | Best Attention given to Patrons at} Kegular Service. All made heartily 


Bow between Little Rolling Hills and 
Grand Forks and thence to Medicine 
Hat, An extension runs from Calgary 
to Banff and branch lines run down to 
Lethbridge, Taber, Macleod, Carbon 
and the Red Deer River ucav Kuce 
Hill Oreck. 


all times. 


Stables near railway 


Geo. Herber, late Proprietor : 


welcome.—Rev. R, Ross, minister. 


Church of England—Service in All 
Saints’ Church every Sunday at 7,30 
pi. —Sunnyvale, B, T, Hands, and 
Burdett every alternate Sunday. Not- 
ices of baptisins, marriages, etc., to be 
sent to PLO. Box 63, Bow Island,— 
4d, M, Henderson, Priest in Charge. 


ES 


